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THE HUSBAND’S REQUEST. 





Love me with a heart of love; 
Every act of mine therein 
Dipped in light must be; 
When it seems to others sin, 
Thou some edge shalt see 
~newing lovelier sheen inwove. 


Bear me on a breast of faith; 
Every arrow pain may shoot 
Bringing bitter word, 

From its enowy warmth uproot, 
As it were unheard, 

As it knew not what it saith. 


Be my homecontented dove, 

True and tried as honored gold ; 
Peace herself to me; 

And when earth is changed and cold, 
Like the fireside be— 

Full of light, and warmth, and love. 


—__-—_—_~+s.ee--——- -— 


CARLYON’S YEAR. 


By the author of “ Lost Sir Massingberd,” de, 





CHAPTER IIL. 
THK ROAN AND HIS RIDER, 


It might well have eurprised and shocked a 
stranger to have seen that cluster of village 
folks watching for so long the approaching 
doom of two of their fellow creatures, without 
making—with the exception of the attempt we 
have mentioned—a single effort to save them. 
Their inaction, however, really srose from their 
thoroagh knowledge of the fruitfulneses of 
such effurte. It was not the first time, nor the 
second, nor the fiftieth that the sea had thus 
marked out for itself prey in that same bay 
hours before it actually se'zed it, quite as cer- 
tain of its victims as though ite waves were al- 
ready rolling over them. Hundreds of years 
ago it was the same, when the guides were paid 
with Peter’s pence by the old Priora of Mellor, 
and were prayed for daring their perilous pas- 
sage together with those entrusted to their gui- 
dance by tbe monks on Lily Isle, the ruins of 
whose oratory could yet be reen. As Ave and 
Ruyrie bad failed to save those who had delayed 
too long upon that treacherous waste, eo good 
wishes availed not now. And they were all 
which could be given in the way of aid. It was 
very doubifal whether Richard Orawford could 
have saved himself by swimming even at the 
momen: when it had been suggested to him. 
The strength of the tide of the eax was very 
great; ‘the furious river struggled hard and 
tossed ite tawny mane,” and firm footing there 
was none on either bank. It was this last fact 
which the etranger was slow to comprehend. 

“Sarely,” he would eay, ‘a good swimmer 
has only got to wait for the water to come up.” 
but long before it could do so the victim found 
himself in something which was neither land 
nor water, and in which he could neither stand 
nor swim, Neither cou!d boat nor horee get at 
him under euch circumetances. 

When the two cousins had first made to- 
wards the ehore, they had to traverse only wet 
eand, which somewhat clogged their footetepr. 
Some patches of thie were more watery than 
othera, and through these, progress was more 
dificult. Presently the whole eurface of the 
bay astumed this character, and then where 
the patches had been, appeared shallow etripa| 
of water, as yet unconnected—euperficially at 
least—with the eee. Through theee they had 
to make their way, ankle-derp in sand, kaee- 
deep in water, The bank upon which they 
now etooi was higher than the surround ng 
epace, and as I have said, bad only suffered the 
first change, from sand to a sort of white mud. 
The people on shore were as perfectly aware of 
what theee two had had to contend with, as 
though they had accompanied them in their 
oseleea i) ght; and they knew now, o@ well as 
Agnes kuew, that their life was to be reckoned 
by minutes, and depended upon how rapid or 
how slow might be the advence cf the Bore or 
tidal wave 

This wave which in winter or in storm was 
sometimes as tall as a man, was in summer 
very much leas: but it never came vp until the 
whole surface of the bay was under water, and 
all hope was, therefore, gone for them if found 
there. 

It was to the menacing roar of this comiog 
doom that byuth victims and spectators were 
bow listening. 

“Tt will be twenty minutes yet,” ssid some 
among the latter; ‘Nay, not eo long,” said 
others: “The sooner the better, poor thinge,” 
added one, to which many murmured a sorrow. 
ful saeent. 

All seemed to know how the sad mirchance 
had occurred, and yet no one alluded to the 
man whose forgetfulness or morg culpable 
neglect had caused the catastrophe. The res. 
rou of this was that William Millet, S ephen’s 
ouly son, Was among the crowd. [ia face was 
deadly pale, and twitched like one with the 
palsy. [He would have given hia life to have 
saved the victims of his father’s folly, and, in- 
deed, had almost done so, for it was he who 
bad mounted the guide’s horee, awhile sgo, and 
strove to reach them. Erery word that was 
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epoken around him, notwithstanding the reti- 
cence above alluded to, went to his heart like a 
stab. 

* How I wish we had brought them home ia 
our cart,” eaid one woman, who had been cock- 
ling upon the sanda the preceding tide. 

“ Ay, or we in ours,” returned another; “ but 
there, how is one to know? Who could bave 
thought-——” and William knew, though his 
own eyes were fixed upon the cousins, that a 
glance from the speaker towards where he 
stood, concluded the sentence. 

“The Lord will take Mise Agnes to biweelf, 
that’s eure,” said one in a solemn voice. “Ii is 
the poor folk who are to be pitied, rather than 
she, for they will mise her.” 

“ Ay, that’s true,” murmured many voicer. 

“She will be in heaven in twenty-five min- 
utes, or half an hour at farthest,” continued the 
same speaker, with exactpese—a good man, by 
trade a cobbler, but who, imagining himaelf to 
have the gift of preaching, was sometimes cuar- 
ried beyond hia laet. 

“ And the lad, too, I hope,” returned a fresb- 
featured dame somewhat sharply. “Did you 
not see bow he would not leave her when Dick 
called out to him toewim. That will be taken 
into the account I suppose.” 

‘We have no warrant for that,” reanmed the 
cobbler, shaking his head. 

“ God will never be hard upon one #0 young 
and so bonny as yon,” rejoined the dame, with 
a certain emphasis about the words, implying 
that the cobbler waa neither the one nor the 
other. 

“T trust not,” returned the other simply. 
“Let us all entreat of Him to be merciful to 
those who are about to fall into His hands.” 

If there bad been time to reflect, not a few 
of those preeent would doubtless have hesitated 
to follow euch a epiritual leader as the mender 
of mat:rial soles; but as he raieed hie voice in 
passionate pleadiog with the Almighty—ueing 
such texts of Holy Writ as seemed to him ep oli- 
cable to the circomstances—every man bared 
hie head, and every voice joined audibly in the 
Amen that followed bis enpplication. 

Never, perhaps, since the days of the Early 
Church, was any company gathered together by 
the seashore in «ct of worehip more reverent 
and awe struck than was that little handfu! of 
fisher-folk in those brief moments; but whi!s 
the last solemn word wae being epoken, and its 
sound growing faint and far overhead, +s thongh 
already apon ite way tothe Throne of (i race, the 
clatter of a horse's hoofs was heard from the 
village street, and down the steep !ane which 
led from it to the sea came a rider at full speed. 
His own height, as far as you might judge a 
man in the saddle, must have been con-idera- 
bly more than six feet, but the red roan whic’ 
be hestrode was eo large and powerful, that 
steed and rider together looked quite colloveal ; 
just as though a mounted statue had descended 
from its pedestal, as in the dsys of portente. 

“Make way, make way,” cried he; ond as 
the obedient crowd parted to right and left, “A 
rope, a rope!” he added, then galloped right 
on to the white unctuous mud. So great end 
swift was the impetus with which he rode that 
he got bevond the place which the guide's horse 
had reached without mach difficulty, or hin- 
drance. Here, hqwever, the roan began to 
stagger and slide, and then, as be sunk fetiock 
deep, and further, into the impatient oczs, to 
flounder in a pitiful manner. Upon euc) un- 
stable footing the weight of hia rider was evi- 
dently too much for his powers. Eve, however, 
that thought could shape itself into words among 
the lookers on, the man leapt from his eaddle, 
and while obliged to shift his own feet with the 
utmost rapidity to save them from a like fate, 
he drew the animal by main force ont of the re 
luctant mud, and Jed him trembling with sweat 
and fear, to the brink of the eax Now the 
river, a'though swollen by this time to a moet 
formidable breadth, and running very ewift and 
strong, bad about this epot a bed comparatively 
firm, and which seldom shifted; #9 that what 
seemed to the eupericial observer the most 
perilous part of the whole enter prize-—namely, 
the pissage of the 1:iver—was, in reality, the 
least difficult. Horse end man seemed to be 
equally well aware of the fact, and when the 
former felt the water up to bis girthe, he for the 
firet time ceased to plunge and etruggle, and 
even stood atill for his master to remount him 

“Up stream, up stream,” roared the guide 
with trumpet voice to the two unfortunates, who 
were watching the heroic efforts of their would. 
be rescuer with earnest eyes; “ he cannot come 
straight across.” And indeed, while he yet 
epoke, the current had taken man and horses, des- 
pite their weight and determination, many yards 
te the northward; and the two cousins hurried 
in that direction aleo, over the fast dissolving 
ocze. If once the roan lost footing, bhimee'f 
and master would have been carried to a epot 
where the river ceased to be fordabdle, and 
where the banks were even of a less trustworthy 
mature than thoee between which they now 
were; and, but that bis beavy rider kept him 
down, this would have sseuredly happeved. 
With such a weight upon him i: seemed easier 
to the poor animal to walk than to ewim; bis 
vact strong back was totally submerged, and 
only the saddle visible; but bis bead showed 

rapdly above the stream, the fise eyes esger 
‘or the opposite bank, and the red nostrils pour- 
ing their full tide of life in throbs like those of 
a steam-engine. Bat for that head the rider 





himself, half hidden by the tawny waves, might 
have been taken for a centaur. Hoe looked like 
one quite as ready to destroy men's lives, if that 
should be necessary, as to aave them ; to enateh 
a beauty for himself from a Lapithean husband, 
as to preserve her from the ancient ravisher 
Death! He was by no means a very young 
man; but if he had passed the prime of life, he 
was otill in ite vigor, and that vigor was some- 
thing Hercolean. His hat had fallen during the 
late struggle with hie horse, ard the sbort 
brown ourls that fringed his ample forehead 
showed here and there but scantily, although 
they had no tinge of gray. [lis large brown 
eyes, although fixed steadfastly enough upon 
the point he huped to reach, exhibited little 
anxiety, and certainly no fear, Their «xpres- 
sion, although far ‘:om cold, was cynical, and 
the firm lips, pressed tightly together as they 
now were, yet spoke of recklesenew ji not of 
tcorn. The gallant roan, a@ he neared the 
wiehed-for shore, drew gradually ont of water, 
urtil his girthe scarce touched the stream; but 
his rider made no attempt to force him tociimb 
the bank. 

* Be ready,” ehcuted be to those who awaited 
him; then leaving the saddle, he hastily mo 
tioned to Agnes to take the vacated seat. “ No, 
no!” cried he, as she was about to put her foot 
joto the stirrup leather, ‘‘ you must trust to me 
to hold you on,” and be passed his huge arm 
round her dainty waist. ‘Hold fast by the 
otber stirrup,” said he to Richard, ‘and stand 
ageiost the stream all you cap.” Then, leading 
his horee close under the bank to southward, so 
far aa be judged safe in order to allow for sbift- 
ing, be turned his head 4o land, A shout of ad- 
miration had buret forth from thore on shore 
when he had succeeded in crossing the eau ; 
but every voice was hushed as the horse with 
ite fair burthen, aod the two men on either side 
her eaddle, began the return passage. Nothing 
was heard save tLe labored breathing of the 
roan and the increasing roar of the ooean, en- 
raged, as it ceemed, at this atiempt to deprive 
it of ita lawful prey. Richard, who was upon 
the side next the sea, had trouble enough to 
keep hie footinz; but the stranger had allotted 
to himeelf a far more Cciflicult task; his huge 
form leant against the horse with all its 
strength, and #0 strove to neutraliz; the rush 
of the tide, which was bearing them all to 
northward. 

“God bless you, Mr. Carlyon,” said Agnes, 
once, and then wae eflent. 

The strong man bowed gravely and emiled— 
thongh his air was not #0 confident as wheu he 
had made the passage alone—but answered no- 
thing. Indeed, he had no breat': to spare. Clog- 
ged with bis wet clothing, pushing through eand 
and water, and fighting against the weight of his 
two companions and the roan, as well as against 
the etream, his task was arduous enongh, even 
for one of bis enormous strength. The water 
deapened with every step, and the force of the 
current increased. 

“Not so fast,” cried Richard, staggering in 
vain to keep his feet. 

“Faster, or you are a dead man,” wae the 
srn reepones. 

They were at the very worst by that time and 
in the centre of the flood. Kichard almost neck 
deep; the horee still feeling ground, but with 
his very nostrils in the water; Agnes deadly 
pale, but bearing herself as resolute and quiet 
as though she were |udine hrreelf. The great 
shouldera of John Carlyon still showed above 
the tawny waves. They had passed the centre, 
and were gettiog into shallower water. The 
breathing of the horee was, however, growing 
very labored and painful. 

“ He will never climb the bank,” said Agnes, 
eulmly. 

“TI know it,” returned the other; ‘ bu: I shell 
save you, do not fear.” 

Hia eyes fell once upon her grave and glorious 
beauty, then turned anxziousiy to Lhe souph ward 
The roaring of the sea was growing very near. 
As they reached the bink, and before the roan 
could lift his forefeet, aud #0 place the barrier 
of his neck and shoulders between his burthen 
and the shore, Jobn Carlyon’s arm ewept Agnes 
from the saddle and drew herupthe bank. The 
poor roan, the buik cf his protector thus with- 
drawn, uttering a terrible enort of fear and an- 
guish, waa instantly whirled away. Agnes hed 
stretched out ber hand and caught ber cousin 
by the collar of hia coat, or he would aseuredly 
have ehared the same fate. As it was, the three 
together struggled un through the water, for all 
wae water now. It was then, for the first time, 
that Agnes uttered a atifed cry of horror. Tae 
tidel wave was coming ; within ten feet of them 
it reared its creamia* crest. Cuarlyon saw it 
teo, and stretched out one gisnt arco as though 
for help. As he did ro something atrock Lim 
abarply in the face, and bis fingers clored npon 
a rove, thrown at hiv lasao-wiee by some one 
on the land. Tue next moment ali three were 
under water, with « noire in their eare lite the 
roar of a broadside from a three decker, [but 
the line was being pulled taut, though not tco 
sharply; and presently the three were dragged 
cn shore in a tangled mass, lice some great waif 
from a wreck. 

The firet to rise was Kichard Crawford. He 
pushed his wet bair back with both his hands, 
and gezed vacantly at the other two, round 
whom the crowd wae standing, although at some 
little distance, for they knew better, from loug 
experience of like miechances, than to throng 





close about folks in euch a plight, who need air 
above all things, and to whom at firet all help 
is an incumbrance, 

As consciousness returned, Ki'chard’s brow 
bezan to koit, and be strove feebly to unolasp 
the arm that etill encircled his cousin's waist. 

But the powerful muscles mechanically re- 
tained their hold. 

Presently Agnes opened her large eyes and 
gazed wonderingly about her; the color rushed 
to her white cheeks, and her hand, too, sought 
to release iteelf from that which held her. At 
the touch of her cold flogers those of her pre- 
server began at once to relex their graep; but 
the next instant, catching sight of 
face beside her, she desisted. 

“Ile le dying,” cried she; “ fetch the dootor. 
Fetch Mr, Carstairs, Qaick, quick !’ and taking 
one great palm between her small bands she 
strove to recall it in the warmth that seemed to 
have fled for ever. Truly it seemed strange 
enough that this strong man, to whose Hercu- 
lean force the pair were indebted for their safety, 
should be the last of the three to recover from 
the late shock. The fine face was pale as 
marble, except for a certain blue tint about the 
temples; the eyes betwoen their half shut lids 
expreasionless and dim; the limbs sigid; and 
the till curved left arm lying motionless beside 
him, which had so lately borne ber from death 
to life. He did not want for tendanoe: other 
hands were chaflog his wiista, and hed unloosed 
his neckcloth, and propped bia stately bead ; but 
she knelt by him still, ceaselessly adjuring them 
to fetch the doctor. At last be came; a middie 
aged, intelligent map, with a quick step end voice, 

“ Bring bianketa,"’ oried ne, sharply. Then 
poured the contents of a pbial into the unre- 
rietiog mouth. 

“Ie he diowned?” asked the young girl, in 
an agonized whisper. . 

“No, ma'am, no, it is not that,” returned he, 
hasiily, but with an enzious look. “ Here, Wil- 
liam, you and three more take Mr. Carlyon to 
my house. Gently, gently; keop his head up. 
No, my dear Misa Agnes,” said he, firmly, aa the 
girl strove to accompeny the party, still clinging 
to the hand that hung down oold and lifelera, 
‘your presence will be worse than useless, (i) 
home at once, and you, Mr. Richard, too”—for 
the young man had constituted bimecif one of 
the bearers of the inanimate body—"' unless, 
that ia, you wish me to have three patients to 
attend to instead of one. Stop!” The white 
act lips of Jobn Carlyon began to twitch a little, 
and Mr, Carstairs bent dowa to listen. “ Yea, 
Mise Agnes is safe, sir; don’t distarb yourre!f, I 
beg. It was William Millet who threw the rope. 
There, I will answer no more questions; move 
ov, men.” 

‘‘He has epoken, he will live, then,” ex 
claimed Agnes, joyfully, ‘Ob, tell me, we have 
not caused his death?” 

“No, ma'am, you have not caused it, Taat 
ia—what nonsense I am taiking. You should 
never bother a medical man, Mirw Agpes,” said 
Mr, Caretairs, testily, “during hie professional 
duties. Go home and get to bed. You are as 
wet as a mermaid. | will bring you word of Mr, 
Carlyon to-night.” 

*Toia Cariyon is a fine fellow, whoever he 
ia,” observed Richard Crawford, as the two cou- 
sins walked awiftly homeward by the wide of the 
bay thet had so neariy proved their grave; 
‘but who is be?” 

“ He is the owner of Woodlees, the estate that 
lies between us and the eari's.”’ 

“A rich man, I suppose, then. 
ried man, or a widower?” @ 

“ He has never been married, I believe,” sald 
Agnes, changing color in epite of all her efforts 
to prevent it. 

* Oh, yes, [remember now,” observed Rich- 
ard, dryly, “ He lives rather a «eer life, don’t 
he?” 

Acues threw at him a giance of reproach, al 
mos’ of resentment. 

*‘ He has jast saved our lives,” said ehe. 

“Yea, true; he ie a fine fellow, en I said, 
whatever he is. I ehall certainly make a point 
of calling upoo him to thank him in person on 
behalf of us both. Car! you-——what an odd name. 
It's scarcely English.” 

‘It was once French. The cli family name, 
they aay, wea CeardeL'on,” anewered Agnes, 
coldly: “nor cen it be denied that ite present 
inheritor worthily beara the title. Ilehas shown 
himself a lion hearved man to-day.” 


Ie he @ mar- 





CHAPTER IV 
A TERRIGLEB TURK 


*‘ Well, doctor, you are no: going to send for 
Pace, are you?” wae the icsiry addressed by 
Jchno Cartyon, ag be liy upon the horse hair 
eofs in Mr. Caretaire’ unceerfal litle parlor. 
The two men were alone; those who had car 
ried the patier.t to the doctor's house having do 
parted, well pleased enough to see the large blue 
eyes of Syaire John geze upon them once more 
in their old kindly fashion. “It la not time to 
think about the Kev. Mr. I’uce yet, ie it?” 

“No,” returned the coc.or, gravely; “it is 
not necessary to think about Pace, Mr. John, 
but it ie always worth a man's while to thick 
about God.” 

Mr. Carlyon tarned his yet pale face very 
sharply round upon the epeaker. But Mr. Car- 
steira was gazing through the wire blind upon 
the dusty village street, and he cou! gather no 
tbing from the expression of his eboulders. 


ghastly | 





| the other, coldly. 





‘My good friend, you are rather Nke Puce 
yourself in one thing,” resumed the patient, 
dropping bis eyelids, partly from weeriness— 
for he waa etill very weak—and tly beesuse 
i; waa his wont so to do when indulging in sar- 
ovm; “although bis trade is to cure souls, he 
dearly loves to reeommend el! sorts of patent 
modicines, which he protests have done him 
good ; 80 much so, that I sometimes thiok he le 
® paid agent of Parr or Holloway; and you, 
in the waive way, and perhaps ta retaliation for 
his condnot, I have observed to take your op- 
—— of dropping in a word or two of 1@ 

on," 


“Tt Is not so alto,ether unreasonable, Mr. 
Carlyon, as you seem to imagine; if | bad made 
an investment whieh produeed a very tolerable 
percentage even now, and which promised to 
psy ® thousand-fold at some future time, te It 
not natural that I should give « hint to my 
fiends that they aleo might ley oat their moves 
to 80 great an advantage ?” 

“ Very good, doctor, It je extraordinary with 
what a gift of imagery the professor of religion 
seems to endow ie advocates. They take up 
their parable at the shurtest possible notloe, jast 
as a mere infide) might pick up a stone. There 
is Pace, for instenos, who when pushed by sim- 
ple folk like me, will envelope himself in « mist 
of metaphor, like any cuttle fish, and so escape. 
When a man becomes a parson |t really seems 
as if he could no longer epesk straight His 
words begin to wheel about the subject eup- 
posed to be next his hrart, “like doves about « 
dove-oot,” bot never alight upon It, He studies 
to asy the least he can in the most words,” 

“1 don't thiok you are much worrled by 
~~. Mr. Carlyon,” returned the other, 

ryly. 

“ Well, it le true, I don't give Pace much op 
portunity for punishing me in that wey. Bat I 
heard bim preech only lest Sanday.” 

“ You were not at church, were you ?” «)son- 
lated the other, turning a face of great amese- 
ment upon bis patient. 

“Notin church, but I was jost outelde, so 
that not asingle trope was lost upon me. Berild 
and I were wandering about in the sunshine, 
and while he cropped a little church yard graer, 
I thought I would get some spiritual provender 
for myself, We were quite slone out there, for 
the earl was at churoh—he never faila to go 
one @ year, you know, end not a soul (worth 
waving, that ie) in all the purieh but waa there. 
Not only a great muster of carriege people and 
gentility, but all the fine-wooled sheep from the 
cobbler's fold. You may talk of the dangers of 
dissent, but if they get to be rerious you have 
only to ordain half a bundred of the janlor ne 
bility and send them into the dissected dis 
tric's, and not a fenale saint but will retarn to 
her allegianee forthwith. The attention of the 
congregatlon—nobody thought of looking at me 
when I peeped i1-—seem+d to be about «qj sally 
divided between Heaven and his lordship; but 
that of Puca, 1 will do him the justice to say, 
was entirely concentrated upon the crimeon pew, 
Now,” thought I, “ here is our reverend filend’s 
opportunity for saying a word in season. He 
hee thia chares but once in twe've montha, and 
surely he will not fall to take advantage of it. 
There will be something in the discourse fur his 
lordehip's particular oar (as, indeed, there war, 
although ecarcely of an edifying kind ) or else 
he js even a more pitiful eneak than I take him 
for.” i confews 1 was curious to bear the cle 
gant peripbrasia by which be would delicately 
refer to the existence of Mademoiaclie Debon- 
naire, the litest acquisition to our respectable 
neighborhood, and whom | had jaet met, with 
two of bia lordship’s grooms eittiog behind ber, 
driving w pair of the prettiest little cream- 
colored ponies in the world, An allusion to 
this particular weakoess, if not to the object of 
it, might eurely have been bezsded, consideriog 
the very advanced age of the noble sinner, 
and the extreme probability that Puce would 
never catch him at charch egein. And yet 
what co you think that sermon waa about? 
From first to laet it was a denunciation of the 
unpardonable crime of poaching. Tae snare 
of the wicked one waa represented in the literal 
form of a wire and horse hair epringe; bie net 
wee apirtridge wet; ond the human egent he 
found moet ready to his hand wee an uulty «i' 
ing geme dealer.” 

“The fact of Puce bhappenirg to be a mean 
felow—whieh I giaot very rea tly,” observed 
Mr. Caretaira, cheerfully, “dors vot invalidate 
the claima of religion. Of conree it ie very ead 
that a clergyman should pander to Lia patron in 
the manver you ¢oecribe, and | have no doudt 
truly, for I Leard that hie lordehip congratelated 
him on bis diseouree. But the wan be Lot aware 
of his own degradation. Many pereons who fill 
our pa) te are quite ignorant of the true nature 
and besuty of the thing whieh is unhappily their 
lot to preach. You might aa weil expect to 
find in en organ-grinder, nay, in the monkcy 
whose mission |: ia to eit upon the crgan, #2 sp- 
precialion of M. vert.” 

“It appeare to me, doctor,” observed Mr 
Culyon, slyly, “that that leet remark reflecis 
upon the church as weil ag the parson. You 
don’t think much of burdy gurcies, I suppose?” 

“I think a good desl of Mczsrt,” anewered 
* Man's attempts to exprees 
hie religious sentiments may fall very short of 
what he feels; his apparatus of worship may be 
exceedingly incomplete; but to deny the neces 
sity for an operation merely because our means 
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are inede nate for perfect mmecess, seems to me | There ‘¢ ome that evye ‘For the manifertition SATURDAY pyPey 5 ST — pope ‘ee i thet wo winly comet | THE OWEATIES OF SOT EREIGNs, 
, . , ' . oure by telegre a a 
iid 1. aad, if you lil forg. ve me, rather ua | of the glory of our Creator, some men are fore J) @ | ore: . 
pom nce x st = «rdeine’d an'o evertlartir 4 death "4 apd Je! they — — On Soe ae a oe ma — O freedom from tormenting cares! 
" 7 tor” m that invented thal dogma bes ax —— = | somewhat to co with the enjoyment we ‘ Ik 14 t nin 
Now, don't get angry, my dear daetor,” ob- | 49 (he Dation ths nvented thal dog no a at ocpper tise. That upper lives in would be such a blessed thing, 


Mr. Carl laughiog: * J bawe no o> | #enee of bumor, Wel’, sir, vour Caouroh is only I if, ATGTST 3. 1867. , 4 That, safe to make my own affairs, 
served Mr atlyon, isughicg save tp hits teastaseentnen eat” PRILADELPEIA, BAT BD De ovr remembrance as a bit of feiry laad—it wae Almost I fain would be s king. 


ection to the monk@ and the organ, | do ae | 8! : ~! - Re . 
z Jobo Carlyon, you ought to be eshamed of eo elegantly prepare’, eo complete in ali its ac Bat what a life must sovereigns lead ! 
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pe ‘ ». | lyimg in ble grave, ie sheme’ul, You should We ed Jaly 27ub. & new and | te evebanted and enchan\ ing prince of fairy are. 
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J ins to esckene: a'gument for as reemert, | What an example of faith, of piety, of gessaem, Smee isn peli wt ay fesad the ‘ nteesence cf neatnese and Bat oe ledenae ond agpater—teee. 
evn if only upos the demeria of A renter Was thrown awsy upon you in that «xoellent CiRI YON'S YEAR ae ny ey ‘ich poner > axes rough V we a eed, they earn their pay, 
“That Jo» Salwer ie corte an cfloneive | mene life, ho@ you diegrace hie teaching, how - : . in - . - ™ ys . A , il! t bich . any slaving mortala do. 

we nents.” shake or eo, but excep’ ber 1. bature, which From early morn till late at night 
bumbug. I undere snd the fellow wer singing 8 That wi! do, sir,” aid Corlrom, coldly, | By the anthor of “ Low & + Massingberd.” was roon over, all went “terry as a marriage Hard fageing monarchs cannot coase. 
og peng oy ~ ar a ‘4 ot ; oo : raviog himeelf with diffi ulte from the ecfa; ‘ I Oor readere who remember thet powerf al and bell.” ° .f In quiet thought devied Celight, 
of that poor gir! and bey “ congratulate you upon bhavag discovered a At) o'clock in the morning we were aroused Toey never kuow a moment's peace 
flager to help ther Bube s have enivee | ethod for ebutit - my wu , I can walk | peculiar story, “Lost Sc Maseingberd,” will | by the ery, © Passengers for Newport, please get j 
the problem larg ere thes gues i wring P ear, thank you, very we eat ne perenseion to induce them to read | "e427." Ja an baif @our’s time, opon lending, Tia not the dull routine of State, 
yee oe Jn _— = ones = a - J in raping he seized hie het and staggered to . ' . : ” ; ' the eky grey and eullen, jos: lightening towarda The documents to sign and ees), 
ce a 4 age ’ » if 7” he : . . ; . 4 

—— A spate Dino 06 ol nattority, ithe dese, Hie countenance wore tb some | Carlyon's Yeo the intereat of which, they the oem, we wa ched A. m — — ° er — 60 atensely bate, 
pearing «9 de os and ¢ a ther sJen Due an when he avy upon the beach, er e reelve, cou , n the very firet Bae . 4 apn Patios oe sade R J = ane ee commonwea.. 
A-retar?s pot ™ } Gur OF Fy ago, et rescued from the #ea nat it | ° ovary ve so@ —- Ra pects tes ing ite gpa Nor wi any mata taek, 

von | iy +f | bad not the same vacantexprension, He looked; chapter lov, gleaming a! ecrove the water, while a That active kingst ip might demang, 

And ye paid ’ | and pained. bat alee comething more end : : . long tilver line lay in her wake Or Government's cirection ask— 
~ Ht fe very eure mille BOF tet very | lt ' od haan matainle in a man of cack Bick numbers to May 4th, containing the Before the rory-footed morn danced gayly up Sach simple labor I could etand. 
hrmo dit’, io potat «f fect, eave thone two lives, | °% ok - L ~ aah” a“ 4 - od org = <5 FN eae novelet of “Lonp U1 the sky, we were fisishing our ecooze in the 
Red Bertld and | were going riowly home, and | ( t Me ri . id , a a j t! at he looked wie , picasante? room of the “ Fillmore House’’—for ‘Tia all that pomp, parade, and show, 
hed even marved the croseroata, @hen tre ° ) oe ‘ 4 hat ‘ Sale ’ can be had pon ap; ication, firet come firat rerved, you knuw—and delight Dov after day, for evermore ; 

SOURS GF Rho FON -cogieg POURS BO; Where “| I am e ve ' began the doctor, pleading!s We can aleo enpply a few back numbers to] ful as every moment ia “here, it is early for the Whici weary sovereigns undergo, 

noon, Inetead of ridlog doen’ the Lill te it A ony e) on d ufair 1 om ies . #earon to commence Tnat I ehould vote so creat a bore 

ital, I cantered up the tite to tee what they ‘Ba belies ws ae hand as hen te deprs the firet of the year But every boat bears ite moltitude, and soon Those levees, drawing-rooms, and balls, 
wore meking ouch ¢ phice shout Toes, thente | cate all f ntber 4 k, Carlyon groped abon. the > . we shall bsve no nook or « orner urfiiled, And Wich oft, in guise grotesque arrayed, 
to poor Berid, @'o did the helf mile in about @ oor wi b the other and | resentiy getting ‘ W t rett ected the gods of Fashion and Mammon will reign Thev needs must hold in glided halle, 
minute, we got doen jow in time, It wane seen, tos Mie on © af the pessoge Hike 0 biled Noiica —We do pot return mjected manu supreme, But spite of them, health and ra- (Or ought to) for the good of trade. 


scripts, unlee# they come from our regular Cor | tional pleasures are t> be found and ei joyed by 


precious narro® i ing erentien, « 4 if it had aa 
re pondenta. Any postage stampeeent foreuch | all who will eeck and be content wth their 


, ab to the atrect, and tock Lia wa 
not been for Wiliam M iiet and the rope, we | man, and #o into the ect, an » y 
+} | towarce Lome 


Tis layiog those foundation stones, 
“ Inauguratiog,” as they say, 





€ ih bee in hingdow come by is - . . ‘ . : ittering 
enenis oF Bove -y . — 7 If “Tam « beast,” exclaimed Mr. Caretaira, tel’ | pecurn will be conficcited. We will not be re plainer waya and Ire glittering pathe, 1 P 
ee aS a ee ee reproachfully, stenting in bia tithe porch and , A. E. C. Toore statues, that would make a throne’s 
othereier, we should bare lien as the jocke@) O ing his cepart “ patient move slowly and | SP 7meinle for the ests keeping oF return of any — Work, to my mind, beyond all pay. 
a ee pelufuliy away Aud the beast which I am f4 | manuecrip:. A Saratoga Story. . =a kings yd rust allow 
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7% .* ie in ao hour from t time «4 ae , . Sy , ' e fa Tuy Heratp or Urattn axn Journal oF ae Soe © new quarters at ¢ . ° Tyo lead the life that’a kd by kings. 
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Plantation Life. 


BY MRS. BH. B. STOWE. 





The negroes upon the plantation where I am 
now stopping are like most ignoran! people, 
highly conservative. Though freedmen, they 
still are attached to many of the old ways and 
works of their plantation life. 

The work is principally conducted by the 
foreman of the plantation, a shrewd, middle- 
aged Virginia negro, named Mose. Mose knows 
the capavility of every hand, and just where to 
putesch. He forme them into gangs, and sets 
the leaders over each gang. We should think 
our New England mode of rising eerily, and 
eating a good breakfast before going to the fi-!4, 
to be the proper way of managing a day's labor 
Not eo cur friends. They have siwaye been in 
the way of getting up in the dim gray of dawn, 
and working two hours, and then coming home 
and covking their breakfast and eating it, and 
80 they insiet on doing now, and their employers 
wisely let them do their work io their own way 

Moses’ horn awakens us while it is yet qrite 
dark, and every band musters at once, We 
hear no complaint of ekalkers, and no shamming 
of sickness. Toe simple idea that a day's work 
belongs to the laborer, and that if be loses it, 
he loses the pay for it, has stopped all trouble 
of that kind. The rate of wages ia about as 
god as that paid to Northern laborers, con- 
sidering the habits and necessities of life here. 
The average rate of a good field hand ie twelve 
dollars a month, a house and rations, which, in 
fact, amount to the same thing as board, fuel 
and lights, both thrown in by the grant of 
the ever plenty light wood. Exceptional bands 
of more skill and capacity than the common run 
of laborers, command rixteen, eighteen, and 
even twenty dollars per month. They are reck- 
oned by employers who have worked Northerh 
laborers, to be, with good, careful overseeing, 

just about as efficient asthe averaze run of white 
laborers that can be hired at the North, and 
they are probably, for this climate and these 
surroundings, far better. 

On this plantation every hand bas the right 
to woik an acre of land for himself or heseelf, 
and many do it to considerable purpose ; and 
their crops, whatever they msy be, are cared 
for and accounted in the sales made by their 
employers. 

Some of the best field laborers are women. 
They barness the mules and drive plongh with 
quite ag much ekill and energy as the men. 
Many of them have never done any other than 
field work all their lives, and have the bodily 
look, the etride, the appearance of men, #0 that 
one often has to look some timo, when one sees 
a dark creature, approaching with a heavy 
tramp, and a man’s hat and boots on, to discern 
that one of the softer sex is concealed under 
that exterior. 

Toe regalarly raised field hands era fond of 
the fields, and pine if put to hovrework. They 
mope, and are clumsy, and seem to fee! them- 
selves overworked by the most moderate share 
of housework, when they wil! ceem it no hard- 
ship to go into the field at five o'clock in the 
morning, and work there till night, with the ex 
ception of their breakfast and noon receas. 

The honsekseper’s prospects in the Southern 
States appear less brilliant than thoee of the 
farmer. Honso hands, in general, are the most 
clumsy, unekilled, untrained, delaying, deferring, 
Bhirkiog tribe that can be imagined. The ida 
of doing anything at the name bour and time for 
two consecutive days, of heeping any regular 
lines and departments of labor, and going on 
systematical y asin a Northern houeeho d, seems 
never yet to have dawned on their minds, any 
more thin the kindred idea of washing dislics at 
reguiar seseons when you hare done using them, 
insiead of letting them all stand in jolly con- 
fasion till they are wanted again. 

There@re some old fami'iea here who are ex 
cellent housekeepers, and who heve managed to 
retain, under the new regime, their old house 
servants, and euch proceed without trouble. 
But the generality of professed honse rervante 
are fond cf congregating ia cilica, ask extrava- 
gant wages for coming ont on plantstione, end 
would be considered, as to any of our Northern 
staudarda of housekeeping, good fo: very little. 
A woman with ordinary strength and a pair of 
hands would much preter cooking her own din 
ner, eweep'ng her own parlor, and makirg her 
own bed, to allowing that jubilee of dirt and 
confusion, which resulta from the combined ef.- 
forta of Jady, L zzie, Sophy, Viry, and any half 
dozen others, all of whom erem tu consider 
themselves necessary to he'p along each other's 
operations, and think themzelves ¢xceesively 
abused if they are not allowed to doevery thing 
in Comp wy. 

A gience at the Southern kitchens at once 
shows that they were made for this barbarous 
unsyetematic, noisy, dirty way of getting on. A 
neat, tidy kitchen, in a bouse with hot and cold 
water, cet tubs, sinks, snd other arrangementa 
for cleanlinesa and order, is a thing quite ua- 
dreamed of by these poor souls. Toe kitchen 
of our establiehment is a Jog but, about twenty 
pices from the house, with a great open fire 
place. The windows are ungl:zad, and can be 
only closed from wind and raia by wooden ehut- 
ters, which shut out light aa well; and in windy 
weather the great chimney smokes to that de- 
gree that the Stuart’s cooking stove, woich has 
lately been intrgduced there, seemea utterly con- 
fuaed in ite mind, and to ask iteeif the queetion : 
Am I real'y a Stuart's stove, or am 1 a leaky old 
chimney flae? There ia no sick or drain of 
any kind; the only resources of getting rid of 
house siops ia to pour them out of the window 
aforeasid. Luckily, tbia fine, dry, white Flori- 
Cian eoil swailowa any amuunt, and yet lock: 
clean a3 if nothing had happened. Finally, 
toere is po resource for bringing water into this 
kitchen excent the well, which is situated quite 
@ diatance cf in the yard. One cipnot br! a’- 
mire the composure with which our covuk, wbo, 
by the br, aske twelve collera a month for her 
gervices, wil 6% at about ten o'clock finishing 
her everlasting breakfast, which is taken hy 
easy eagea from cizht o'cloct coward; while 
ber fire goes oyt in the stove, anc there is uot a 
drop of water ia her water nail, nor a thought 
of heating auy dieh-water. Tnen when the +o 
cf washing dishes actus!'y is brought to her 
mind by @ message or exposiulatiou from her 
tulstrese, ehe contemplates it wholly as a new 
and unexpected emergency, and prodably dis 
covers for the firat tine that sbe ie out of woot, 
and must send L’zzie down in the lot to cli up 
Joe to eut some, or else she has the rheumatiem 
ta her shoulder, and must get Aunt Winnab to 
draw ber water, aud read Sophy down to the 
cow-pen to look fur ber. Pending these opera- 


Justice, she of'en, in the most hidden, unprece- 
dented and uncxpected ways, gets up something 
that is very good to eat, makes excelient coffee 
and corn muffios, and stews some of thie tough 
Fiorida beet so that it is really a moet present. 
able uiah, and bas odd intervals of cleaning up 
her kitchen aod wasbing her dishes, which take 
one cotircly by surprise, because the most ptilo 
sophic miud cin pever predict when they are 
ikely to ccour—they are the secret counsels of 
her own inecrutrble will. 

Speaking of beef leads us to treat of the 
dairy matters of a Fiorida farm, which to a 
Northerner have truly an original air. 

Oar dairy woman is an ancient, strong-minded, 
strong limbed sybdil, from South Carolina, who 
is generally called Aunt Wirnah. The whole 
care of milking, butter-making, and the die- 
pensing cf milkeand cream ie lodged in her 
hands. We were astovished to hear that the 
plantation numbered forty cows, and that Aunt 
Winnah, with one assistant, did all the milking. 

But on inquiry we found that this operation 
consisted only in milkiog so many of the forty 
cows as Joe felt disposed to bring up from the 
woods, or that came up of their own acoord to 
visit their calves, of whom there are about fi ‘teen 
in & pen near the house. 

In Florida cows run wild in the woods; every 
calf is allowed to grow up to maturity, and 
everybody's calves run together in the woods, 
being first branded with the owner’s name. 
Many stock owners never see their cattle all to- 
gether from one year's end to ano:her. Kaough 
calvie are kept near the cows to attract up some 
of the cows, and it is coneidered the proper, 
orthodox way to let the calf suck while the cow 
is being milked, in order to make her give down 
her milk. The consequence is, that the forty 
cows together, do not yield in actual milk more 
than we have seen given by two good cows 
treated in the Northern way. 

Winnab churns every day—unless J oe forgets 
to bring up the cows, or something cise hap 
pens, in which case they go without bring milked 
for a morning or an evewing—which fact gener- 
ally dawns on us io the sudden perception of 
there being no milk or cream for our breakfast 
or tea, 

Winnah makes valiant fight for her butter, 
and feels aggrieved at the demand set up by the 
ladies of the establishment for cream morning 
and night. “Sombody mus’ jes bring up more 
o’ dem cowasef I's to gid ce ladies eo much 
milk un cream; dere won't be no butter shor.” 
We have sometimes described to Winnah the 
manoer of proceeding with Northern cows, 
which seems to fill her soul with horror, Sae 
informed vs that “de cow would jes dry right 
up if you kill her chile.” 

In vain we described to her the charms of 
fresh veal—a dish unknown and inadmisciole in 
Fiorida, We did succeed in bringing an unctu- 
ous glow on the face of the cock by describing 
the charme of veal pie, bat Wiunab’s browe 
grew dark, as if we had proposed to make it of 
pabiea, “I jes 80 toon sew one of my babies 
killed as one dem calves.” The calves, in fact, 
are the pretiieet little things in the world, aud 
at uncertain intervals Winvah stops her wash- 
ing, or whatever she may chence to be about, 
because her bowe!s yearn after her calves, and 
it euddenly comes into her head to carry rome 
hay to them, Then the will leiaurely pet and 
pat each one, portion cff the weaker, discipline 
the «trooger ones with a maternal coff, now snd 
then, to teach thern not to be greedy; and then 
leaning on her elhbowa over the fence, will emoke 
her pipe and laugh qith full-hearted satis ‘action, 
It cows were to have a vote, they would 
doubtless !l azree to come to Florida, for they 
have it all their own way here. 

I: ia but justice to Winnah to atate, that her 
batter ia the only butter we cver ate in America 
that ewemed to nus as good «#8 the continental 
article. It ia made crery cay of fresh cream, 
aud ia itself, in taete, only solidified cream, aa 
butter should be, Toe buttermilk re-ultinog 
from the procese is rich and slightly acid, a de- 
lightful drink for warm weather. This butter- 
milk, together with all the skimmed milk, goea 
to the hands, as «a sort o perquisite, and it is 
one of Wionsh'’s morning tasks to fill the pails 
of numerous applicants #ho come from the d@if- 
fereut csbins at the quarters. In this dispensa 
tion she magn'li+s her ollice, acd dispenses ad- 
monitiona, orders, and advice, with loud em 
phasis. Evidently she fecle ber-elf to be a power 
iu the earth, but abe endeavors to bear rule wih 
jrstica and cquity, and no more leaning to the 
trive of her own children and grandchildren, 
tian might fairly be «x pected, 

So go matters in this easy, rollicking, eunny 
climate, where the warm days 60 outnumber the 
cold, that the laborer never thinks it a hardabip 
to live in a house without glaes windows, gener 
ally being certain that no ruin etorm wiil beat 
in at all four aides of hia house at once, #o that 
be can have an open shuiter somewhere. 

It ia hardly poesibie to run @ plantation wiih 
handa trained under the old reg ine, witheut 
running in the saroe old, worn, rauiing grooves 
io which the machinery of plantation lite hae al- 
ways moved, 

A climate, whose summer lasta pretty rouch 
the year round, inclines people, spits of them 
selves, to the large, leisurely, eary way of Coing 
thiage. Nature here does not bring yon up with 
the short, decided, atep-mother turn of Northern 
lasitu¢es; whera, it you do not sow to day, it 
will be iuo late to morrow; where froet stenda 
sentry on both ends of the three monthe called 
summer, to warn you that it ie now cr never 
with you, and a cold winter bida von look shead 
and store provision aod fuel for its long montrs 
Here, where one cin go on sowing, reaping, and 
tending garden the year round, everythiog in- 
eines one to take matters by the day, to com- 
fcr, one’s self that there ia (ime encugh to mor- 
row for what ien’t dune today. SS» even North 
ern Yankees fiad the grim clutches of care re 
lazing their hold; they laug at inconveniences 
which at bome they would tod roattera of grave 
importarc’, and agree to take life as our friend 
Romeo is conviie d the last trampt will find 
tLem, “cool and esey.” 


$@™ Niceteen widows, whore ages ranged 
from tity years up to @ centory, were invited to 
the houee of av old bache'or, at Dorcheeter, 
Maga, the other day, and a)! partook of a etra# 
berry feast, and on their Ceparture were pre 
sevted with @ ict apiece by the 
old genuieman. 

Ca The correspondent of the New Yor 
Commerc'al Advertiser eaye: Spcech writing ie 
@ profitable branch of the Yusness of Waeh ng 
ton correspondents, «vera! of whom can show 
scores of their speeches in the Congreesiona! 
Gove parcdased at from *25.to § ac’). 
GH Colonel Adam J Siewmer, of Fort Pick 
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tions, she will seat herself quietly, and with a’! 
her unwashed dishes around her, fold ber arms, 
and sppear loet in contemplation. To do Ler 


ens fame at the commencement cf the war, has 
been brevetted Brigadier Genera! for gaileot 


THE LOVE OF MONEY. 





BY REV. HENRY WARD BEECHER. 


We read in the Soriptures that “ The love of 
money is the root of all evil." Whether this is 
true depends upon the emphasis with which you 
read. If you sey, * The love of money ia the 
root of all evil,” it ie not eo; bat ir you aay, 
“The love of money is the root of ali evil,” is 
is #0. 

Money never does any thing that is good or 
bad. Peopid do that seek it or use it. Money— 
whatiethat? It ie the representative of pro 
perty. Whatispreperty? I: isthe represents. 
tive of human thoughtand ekill. It is a symbol, 
and representa whet man hes dene upon nature, 
and ie itself a bencfit. And it ls not money 
that ia the root of all evil, or property, but the 
ways that men pursue who seek it, or who have 
obtained it and are using it. 

Now the love of money, whichever way you 
interpret the word Jove, ie full of misoblef. If 
you interpret it s@ an affection, it is idolatry to 
put your love upon property ; or if you interpret 
it ae an sppetite, then it is worse than idolatry. 
It is vulgar and base to desire property through 
lust and for lust, 

Many persons suppose it to |)s the daty of a 
mioister to bear testimony sgainet riches; but 
I think itis not. Many persone will expect me, 
according to the professional traditions, to give 
a good, round denunciation of money-.sceking ; 
but I eball not. Indiscriminate abuse of money 
or property, end of the searching for them on 
the part of men, does no good. Whether these 
thiogs are right or wrong depends entirely upon 
the motives that actuate men, and the methods 
and measures that they pureuc in regard to 
them. 

Riches now occupy, and have always occo- 
pied, the most important part in the diviae 
economy of this world. Of the lower grade cf 
instrumentalitiee—that is, those that are non- 
moral in their nature ; of materis! und econom'c 
agencies, it may be said that God has employed 
none so much, and that none are so nearly uni- 
versal and indispensable to the divine ends in 
this world, as siches. It is all in vain to decry 
thet on which human life stands; on which ro- 
ciety ia built; om which civsstion depends ; 
which, when you teke a single step in advanoe, 
rises to your need; which ia the universal in 
strument not only of the bad, but also of the 
food. It is worse than folly to denounce it. 
And if it be so useful and indispensabdle, then 
the seeking it cannot by any kiod of reasoning 
be made to eppear #o bad. 

Tuo very first steps in civilization are, in the 
providence of God, those which are uafolded 
threugh the making of property. When a man 
begine to develope property, to save |, to guard 
and defend it, he is taking the first steps, though 
they may be very low, remote, in‘antine, in 
civilization, A nomadic tribe, or a tribe of In- 
dians, will remain stationary. Is is not probable 
that the nomadic tribes of Arabia are one single 
degree different today from what they were in 
the days of Abraham. They have not trafficked 
nor manufactured, but have lived a wandering 
life, without accumalating property, They stand 
after four thousand years just where tbey will 





four thousand years benee, unless some revolu- 
tion takes place among them. 

The elementary virtues aro wrought ont, in 

the providerce of God, through the process of 
wealth making. And foresight is one of the 
first clementa in this process. It is the fore- 
sercing of events. Living by foresight is living 
by feith. Light before a man can eco is but 
faith, And the procees of wealth making re 
quires this element, taough it be in its nominal 
form, 
Self denial is another essential element in this 
procees. [ven the least civilized tribes, for the 
seke of greater good, are obliged every day and 
hour to refuse their desires. Lt may be a lower 
form of eeif-denial, They would prefer indo. 
lence, if it were not for the prospect of the 
fruita of wealth. They maictain their steadfast 
ress of research for wealth, and deny themael vas 
ease. And though it is a low ephere of ref 
denial, it ia a tprere and an experience of oelf 
denial. 

So fidelity to engagements, and truth in the 
relations of men—these belong to traflic. They 
are violated often; but they are kept ten thou 
sand times more often, Ali thie reiling about 
the cquivocations, dec: ite, and lying of men is 
but partially (rue. Toere is a great deal of un 
faith‘ulness; but there i4 @ great deal mcre of 
the other thing, or else life could not cobere. If 
it were true that men more often lied and be 
trayed their trusts than otherwise, society ccu'd 
not trust man. And all the contidenoe that 
man puts in maa throughout the realm of busi 
nees i4 an irrefregibie evidence of how much 
truth men do tel! after al!, aed how trustworthy 
they are afier all. There could be uo cohesion 
in society without these ralities. And in epite 
of ail their obliquities, in the main men can be 
relied upon in their dealings on» with another 
And this fact te largely attributable to their ef- 
forta to acquire wealth. 

Respect for others’ sights as « way of securing 
our own, ia the result of trefis; and frogality 
and economy are important drila which you can 
get no where else better in the lower forma of 


civilizaion than in the procees of securing 


wealth. 
The importance of wealth may be seen as an 
educator. When you Iové at ricbes in this point 


of view they become a record. Theyre a wit 
neee of what men have thought, felt, etriven 
after and ovtained. They are a history, and a 
hietory, too, of an honorable part in Lu nan de- 
velopment. It ie thought #ppied to nature, ard 
skill applied to nature, and richea are the result 
which is wrought out 
Comm , which a generic term ‘for the 
methods of geiniog, hea alwaye been a civilizer, 
and is destined, wh aeull 
more infused into it,.to be more widely and po 
sentially civilic ng. Nationa following com merce 
are today in the lead throughout the world 
And ic is because weslth seeking produces lif 
in both the human soul and mind’, Of ail other 
thipgs the genera! conc: ion of li’e—life ia the 
hea@ and life in the heart; the wekinog men up 
and etimulating them to des clope themeelvee 
thia is the grand cond:iion of development and 
Aad commerce tenda to wake men rp 
thorocghly. Men gotosieep behind the pough, 
out not generally ou the ship or in the etore, 
Commerce that not only stimulates where it ie, 
but throws back ite motives and its » i to 
the remotest hegicnings of industry, and keepe 
men slive—it ie pot virtue, to be eure; still lers 
ia it religion; but, after ell, it is the indlepen- 
asble conditien of both that men should be alive 
and awake; snd any tendency in the commu- 
nity that rousss men up, and keeps them vigi 





ere the moral element 


euccers 


rcurcely fail to inure to their mora! and religious 
devolopment 

All the Inetitations of ecc'ety which enrich 
and ennoble buman life require wealth for their 
existence. The time has gone by when men cap 
rail at wealth es incompatible with religion and 
virtue, Schools and colleges were impomibie 
but for accumulated treasure, Books and ne +s 
papers, that have become as lodiapensable as 
food —thene were imporsinie except in coamu- 
nitlea where there is treasure accumulated. 
Churches could not be ballt, and their services 
could not he maintained, except on accumulated 
capital. Hospitels, relief asyluma, all eleemo 
eynery enterprises, depend upen conditions of 
woa'th. Art could not jong flourish where there 
wae not wealth. Literature and learning depend 
upon wealth. Not direotly and visibly in every 
case; but communities that have to labor from 
day to day for the necessities of life have pot 
the time nor the means to purevue bigber aims 
and ende, It is only where wealth has been ac 
camulated that men rise from sordid labor for 
the bread that periches, and begin to give life 
to higher embitionsa and nobler elements, euch 
as art, literature, and learning. 

The great evangelizing works of the age, and 
the Coristien religion since it began ite reign, 
have depended upoa riches for their power to 
go ferth, Poverty could never have preeched 
the Gospel in all the earth, For, although the 
men that firat preached it were poor enough, the 
commanities in which it took root, and which 
gave it final organization and power, and made 
it dowiuant in the world, wir) the communiiics 
that then represented the wealth of the werld. 

It is not therefore at all extravagant to say 
that riches are the Indiepensable conditions of 
national prosperity, and the indispensable cvn. 
comitants of the spread of moral and religious 
life in the world, Taey are not the only condi- 
tions and concomitants, they are not the most 
important; yet they are indispensable. 

Virtue is, of course, a great deal better then 
@ man’s body; heroism is a great deal better 
than a man’s body; faith, and love, and fidelity, 
and truth are a great deal better than a man's 
body; and yet, I shou'd like to know how a 
men ia going to have truth, and fidelity, and 
love, and faith, and berolem, and virture, who 
hea no body. And as we assy that the manifes 
tation of the soul presupposes a living body 
ander it, without which it cannot rot, though it 
be enperior to the body, so I aay that though 
religion ie tranecendently more important than 
wealth, wealth underlies the progress of re. 
ligton, 

Individuals may live noble lives and yet be 
poor; but communities cannot. Individase oan, 
because lodividuale living in a commuuity ae it 
were imbibe that which belongs to that oom 
maupity, A man may be iidlividually poorin a 
community, aod yet he may be it fuential; he 
mey have great power of producing imprer- 
sions; and it may be argued, therefore, that 
poverty is favorable because there \¢ euch an in 
stance. [at the argument ia fallacious, Be- 
cause individua'a may ba poor and yet be very 
noble, it le not to be inferred that communities 
oav. Poverty in communities is a blight. If 
you cannot raise nations to a condition of af. 
fluence, you may just aa well make up your 
mind that ycu can never reise ther far in the 
direction of civilization, Wealth Is indiepen 
sable, as God has organized homan affairs, to 
the elevation of nations; and theugh wealth is 
not the moet important thing, it i# not to be 
argued ageinat. 

Tue old notions of the intrinsic benefita of 
poverty are explojed. Poverty accepted for a 
moral end may become a very great power. We 
have an example ia the language of Scripture, 
That, though he waa rich, yet for your sakes 
he became poor, that ye through hie poverty 
might be rich.” Where a man has riches 
which he laya aside for the eoke of the benefit 
of othera, or where # man haa power toaccumu 
late wealth, an! turns that power in the diree 
tion cf benefiting others, men know that the 
moral examp'e of renouncing wealth for the 
sake of greater good for men under euch cir 
curmetances ia exceedingly valusble. 

A Moravian missionary attempted to preach 
to Wert India elaver, but their life wan so 
wretched, as the result of the oppression of 
white men, that they wonld not hear a white 
min preach, ond te saw that in the relation 
which be enatained to them it would he impos 
sible for him to benefit them; ro he rold tim 
self into slavery smong them, and cime home 
at night from the tasks of the doy feeling the 
seme weeriness that they felt; and then they 
would open their eary and hear bis « oneolations 
in Jesus Christ. Sach servitude wan noble 
Buch poverty was admirable. 1: waa the literal 
verification of the example of the Saviour, 


Therefore, there are circumstances where po 
verity may be accepted 284 meane of doing good 
But poverty ie praiseworthy only where it has a 
ditinct mcral end, and where there ia volun 
teriness init. It docs not follow that the weat 
man who is poor, beowuse he does not know how 
t» get rich, is to be commended for his poverty. 
Poor-honses are not the beet places to get im 
pressions of religion and morality. Poverty le 
anevil, Itia to the Individual an evil, and it 
ie to the community an evil. A nob'e nature 
may redeem hia poverty, but, nevertheless, 
gene:ielly itten’s tosick men, to sestrict thera 
tw» diminieh their strength and resources, I[t 
tends to breed temptations which it ia extremely 
diffieult to overcome. It ia unfavorable to re 
finement. It is unfavorable to all the greatele 
roenta wh’). are inepired by God's epliit and 
nouritbed by God's providence. Poverty is never 


to be sought. Even aa far back aa the deve 
when the Proverba were written, Agur said 
‘Give me neither poverty nor riches’ T! 
extremes breed violent temptativne. Poverty 
orttainly does Wealth we know does Now, 
with aucl views, I ¢o not th'pa to he Bier, i 
do not hele: «!l would beat serve the intereete 
o* the joung f I were ilge iu divert 
pigate railinge at siches, and ettempt tc cis 
euade them from seeking wealt We are iiv'og 
in an age and [n a nation in which I think itis 


sour duty to ber SE 0 ic cece dant 
if you cannot be « elPrich, it ia your duty t 


be somewhat to «60 o man in bueinees Ought fo 


set be’ore himaelf any other purpose or mole 
thon that of, « rcing to the meagzure of | 
pover, achievi g thie instromeat of welu 
nesa 

Nay, I adv ovte riches. The time ia comics 


when the world will berich, The time ia cor 
when men will te rich in large numbers 4 
Christians may aa well trz it on now a4 iAler 
I do not believe that the world ia golog to be 
ecrawpy, bareboued and uncecorated for ever, 
Tne God of grace i+ the God of besutr; the 
God of love is the God thet made the heaven 
with the eun therein that shines by day, and the 








se. Vices. 





lant, and full of feeling, and thoughtful, can 


stars that shine by ight; and | believe that 


that God who is fall of taste and full of variety 
and ‘u'l of beauty, has ordsined that men shall 
he ricoh in the future etete of the world — 7 
Ihera'd of H A 


> 


SFA BIRDS, 


0 lonesome teeguil fosting far 
Over the ovest's \cy wasie, 
Aiml:ea end wide thy war derings are 
For ever vainly eesk ug reat .— 
Where ia thy mate, aud where thy cen? 


‘Text wlotry sea and winiry eky, 
Cloaving the keen air with thy breast, 
Thou sailest sloely, solemnly 
No fetter on thy wing ie presacd ;— 
Where is thy mate, and where thy nest? 


O reetiess, homelers buman sou’, 
Following for aye thy pame'ess quest ; 

The guile Goat, and the billows roll,— 
Thou watohe at sill, and quesiianest ;— 
Where ia thy mate, tnd where thy nest? 


tH The crop of huckleberries this season in 
New Jersey, it ls cetimated, will amount in dol 
lara and centa to more than the combined crops 
of atrawberiles, rarpdverrice and blackberries. 

GH” Frank F.tob, a well known biilierdist a: 
Troy, made the onparalieled soore of 1,965 
points one day last wee k 


FITS! FITS! Firs: 
Persons laboring under thie distressing malady 
will Gud Hanon'’s Epileptic Plile to be the only 
remedy ever discovered for 


CURING EPILEPSY OR FALLING FITS 
Read the following remarkable cure 
PuriLabeLruta, June W, 166 

To Seth S. Hance, Naltimore, Ma 

Dara #in:—Seeing your advertisement tn the 
Saturday Evening Post, | was Induced to try your 
Vyplilepttc Pills, T wae attacked with epilepsy ia 
July, 1663) Immediately my family physician was 
summoned, but he could give me no relief from the 
medicioes be prescribed | then consulted another 
physician, bat l seemed to grow worse I then tried 
the treatment of another, but witheut any good 
effect 
Was cupped and bled at several different Umes 1 
was yeoeraily atiacked without any premonitory 


I again returned to my family physician, 


symptome | had from two to five Gta Ina day, at 
1 was often attacked 
in my sleep and would fall wherever | would be of 
whatever | would be occupied with, and was severe 
ly Injured several times from the faile. | wae affect 
ed so much that Il loet all confidence ta myself i 
also was affected 'n my bosiness, and I consider that 
In February, 1°45, 
I confrrenced to use your Pilla Lonty had twe at- 
tar ke afterward The last one wae on Sth of April, 
m5, and they were of a lees eerlious character 


about intervals of two weeks 


your Epileptic Pilla cared me 


With the blessing of Providen-e, your medicine was 
made the instrument by which | was cured of that 
Aiatressing eM tion | think that the pille and thelr 
ood effecte should be made known everywhere, eo 


that persons who are similarly efMfiicted may have the 
benefit of them 
tion, will ottatn it by calling at my residence, #6 
North Third street, Philadelphia, Pa 
Wa bowen 

Bent to any portof the country by mall, free of 
Address SETH S HANCOCK, 105 Baltimore 
street. Haltimore, Md Vee 


G5 twelve, 6 


Any persons wishing any Informa 


postage 
one bot, 63; two, 


jy eowlot 


Dr. Halway's Pille (Coated) Are Infallible 
Asa Purgative and Paritfier ef the Bleed, 


rile 
Hhle tin the Mtemach can be snddenty eliminated 
by one due of the Pilla -aay from four to ele tn 
huniber Whent Liver iain aterp!d wate, when 
species of acrid matter from the blood of a serous 


fiuld sheuld b+ overcome. nothing an be better 


than Ralway's Regulation Piile They give noun 


pleseant of unexpected sho ’ to any portion of the 
syatem: ¢ y ry silty are mild tn operation, 
and when tueen re per t'y tasteless, belng ele 
wantly: ted with gan They contain nothing but 
j . ’ t eT erica id » considered by 
high authority the beat and Loest purgative kiown 
liey arer i niled fort cure of ali dlieordere 
of the Sto bh tulwer, Rid 6, Nervous Diseases 
Indlyenst Dyspepsia, Billousneas, Dilious Fever 
Jin famine i of t u ls, Plies, aad symptome 
r rit m ! flere of the Diyeative Oy, . 
Price » ote. per bow Mold by Druyy iste 

" ” 

i" Lowad'’s hi nvmeng ann Pitre e worblng 
moat wooderf eutes Giliandular swe et t 
havo oad ] tler treatment, age saly ened 

removed by the Gllatment, w i ar 
mov fence (be suffocattog horrors of Ae lima 
Manufactory “© Maiden Lane 





TAABRIACES. 


CJ” Marriage aotivc sm seal ways be accompraicd 
by a responsille seme 
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Geo VP and Sophia L. Glentworta, aged 43 years 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Unequalled Inducements. 


Beautifel Premiem Engraving. 


The proprictore of the “ eldest and beet « ( the weet 
lee’ offer wacqualied inducements te those Ole incur 
the ther of making tp cule, oe oH & te theese 
whe remit, ae singe eulecr bers. the fel eubeeriplicn 
priee 

A larce sad beautiful etee! line engraving, M inches 
lang by B imohes wide, porreeene al the softness and 
peceliar charm of Meare nt, oa ied 


“One of Life’s Happy Hours,” 


wil be went eransto every single (@2.%) euleor ber, 
and to every person sending of aciuh. Thearest es 
pense of thie lremnuam wit. we trust, be compensated 
by a arece imoreare foertu 

The contente of Tas Port aha | cone et, aa hereto 
fore, of the vers beet origin ar 1 selected matter that 


ean be proc ere! 


STORIES, SKETCHES, ESSAYS, 


riptoom list 


ANECDOTES, AGRICULT! RAL, ARTICLES, 
RECEIPTS, NEWS, LETTERS, from the beet 
pative aad foreign sources, 4 A Ae. 


NEUTRAL IN POLITION. 


Tus Poet ieexciusiv. iy devoted to Literature, and 
therefore does not discuss pe! tion! oF eeotarinn ques 
tome. |i te & common er end, Where @! can meetin 
harmony, Without regard tut ei views Upon the poitt 
ea) of sectarian questions of the day 


TERMS. 


Over terme are the same as those of that we) known 
magasios, Tue lavy's Paiano-ia order that the 
clete may be made up of the paper and magasine oon 
jointly whee & desired and areas fo iowe 


One copy (with the large Premiem Engraving) $2.60 
1 cops of The Post aod Loft The Lady's Priead 





end one engraving, 4.00 
CLUBS. 

@ copies S400 

4 00 

o ante getter { , “00 

= ‘ " ‘ 12.00 

4 ‘ . sd yooo 

vo ve oo 

A copy of the larce and beautify Premiam Pagraving 
“dine of Lafee appr Hi . wil beeaenr Te 
BEVERY OFF SENDING ON ! ' ao 
of hve and .*¥ get the engraving so ad 
dition to hie pape 

Uf Aeveu erofa wWirhiog | ewcraving 
most remitenme & we " 

I - . ! * XN A roa jet re 
mitiwes ‘ alra, ae . to prepay el. 
postage 

{' 7 The tente The I ta [The l ‘* 
! i a warele ey flerevt 

OVR BREWING MACHINE PREMIUM, 

Wee ‘ fa Wheeer A Wi son's 
\ S Sewing Mea > & ne Wheeer A Wileoer 
ee'ifa® ’ ’ ‘ a a t «of , 
ecritere at @2 ¥ each W ~~ ane the Ma 
chine on thee d terme of tw y subecribere and siaty 
deliare (that se. ten ad arern at litronm to the armount 
of the eulbeeription ys eo) if deeirest Aviwew seod 
anv of the higher 5 raw elor A Wileon’s Ma 
chines, if the dif ° price im also remitted, 
be '* ai fel ' wiltte 

’ a t ' acopy of 
the ‘arae Pre m ¢ ‘ “ { Life's Happy 
Hu . j ue edonotr 
t eergray gs. ** “y te a sr oatrad t 

Tne Parrneon Macazinuew be eent te different 
Post Ofheos «he onion 

Rewirrawcre.~ tn remitting nameat the topofyour 
etter, sour port office, eon r. and etate If poesiive 
Preoure & promt Noe onter Phiiadeiphia If a post 
fee wide t be hal. get a draft r a! a 
or New York, pave eowr lew, | aiden a 
te had. i States t 7 Dee mot eend money 
y the Eaprose ¢ i *, unless you pay their 
ohargee \t 

HENRY PETERSON A&A CO., 
No. S19 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 
17? Bpecimen oopies 6 be sent poetpaid on the 
Teowipt of Aes ais 
MAPLE SEEDS. 
BY bF PIEREPONT 
Carlous things with odd shaped wings 
Tae sweet May time to the maple bit: ge, 
Over our heade 
Oa slender threads 


Idly flipping their crimeon wings 


Fach tiny pair suspended there, 
>waving about in the soft spring a: 
Heeme to the eve 
Longing to try 

Ite wings abroad in the azure air 


And asl lie, with balfebut eye, 
Watching their futile efforte to tir, 
Other fair things, 

Boon to have wings, 
Rise unbidden before mine eve, 


Sweet soule and dear, far cf and near 
Whose fina! farewe!l we daily fear, 
As over the crave 
Ther ewar and ware, 
By every care gust driven wore near 


} com thie life's things, ite thorne and stings 
Longing to bes'e with heavenward sings, 
Waituwg to 
Waiting to fir— 
Us Walling to ure their wings 


Comes ti ight gray and cleare away 
Toe misty dreams that over me stray 
Neught now I see 
Save the maple tree 
With \te winged ceeds forever at pley 


Cm * My dear friends,” ssid « returned mis 
tiousry at ope Of the late anniversary meetings, 
“let ue avoid seclarian bitterness. Toe inbad- 
itente cf Hundostan, where | have been laboring 
for many yeare, have & proverd that ‘though 
you bathe a dog's tail in ou, and bind it with 

linw, yet you canhot get the crook oat of ir,’ 
Now, a man's sectarian bias is sl@p!y the croc k 
in the dog's tail, which cannot be eradicatcd - 
and | bold that rt ove should be allowed to 
wag bis own peculiarity in peace!” 

Ga” Toe richer « man makes bis food, the 
poorer he makes his appetite. 








. 


RUNNING WATER. 


Stiding through the verdurous meadows, 
Dreaming in the greenwood abadows, 
Fiyleg like « feathered atrow 
Through the gorges dim and narrow, 
Dancleg to ite own glad tinkle, 
Where, tp many « carl end crinkle, 
Rock imprisoned eddies twinkle, 

Mid white water-lilice sleeping, 
Svealthily through thickets creeping — 
Many-volced the brooklet ever, 
Wanders onward toward the river 


Masica!l the infant whisper 

Of the little bill-born lieper, 

Where on fairy shoon cf glass 
Timidiy it treads the grare; 
Musical the toner, though firmer, 
Of ita dove-like woodland murmur ; 
Gilad ita shout, and soul-«xalting, 
When o'er rochy barriers vaulting ; 
Bweet and soft ite I'quld gushes, 

An it daliies with the rashes— 
Thus a living song forever 

Fiows the brocklet toward the river 


Bleet the life that eweepe along 
rook like, with « pleasant song— 
Gliding through the fielde of youth, 
Beauti‘ul with Love and Truth ; 
Striking out, in manhood's prime, 
Bparkies from the rocka of time; 
Making through the shades of age 
Calm and solewn pilgrimage ; 

And at las’, ite journey done, 
Through the shadow and the sup, 
Feerfully without # quiver, 
Melting in the eilent river. 


Wearing Them to Some Purpose. 


Lydia, aged twenty. the only child of Bir 
Thomas ana Lady Sosfilcs, of Blubluddy Park, 
Suffuik, having written to her quondam echool- 
fellow and bosom friend, Julia Ooutsher, two 
years her ecnior, wife cf a doctor with an ex 
tensive prectice in Halifax, Yorkehire, and mo- 
ther of a fat boy fourteen monthe old, to the 
effect that if ehe did not come to epend a fort 
night with her, she would borrow a team of wild 
herses from Mr. Sangeter, who wae making a 
tour through her neighborhood, and come and 
drag her away forcibly—the propriety of ac 
cepting the invitation was seriously discussed 
in the medical mansion, The Coutshers were a 
happy couple, and averee to separation, but 
Jalia wae fond of ber friend, and glad to keep 
the bond between them taut. There were to be 
private theatrioals and other gay doings at Biub- 
luddy Tark; and as the Coutshera were not 
rich, and rather proud, Halifex was a cullish 
place for them. Lydia was a munificent god- 
mother to the fat child, The Sn: !ilee was a very 
old county family, and to be on intimate terms 
with them was very creditable. When one's 
wife goes to etay with an influential and much- 
reepecied beropet, there is no knowing what 
mey turn up. So it wae settled that Lydia 
Sastiles might countermand her wild horses, for 
that Mra, Couteher would go without compul- 
sion—for a week. Mr. Couteher was included 
in the invitation, but hia leaving his patients 
was of couree an impossibility. He never did 
while they lived; and when they ceased to do 
that, it was rather they who left him. The fat 
boy wae likewiee atked, and occasioned a dis- 
cussion. The mother wanted to take him, the 
father to keep him. 

“I's very bad for young children (to travel in 
the autumn,” eaid the doctor. 
* Poob !" rephed his wife. 
are well-paying patients” 
“Tehall be dull enough without you, and if 
you take the boy too, I don't know what I shall 
do,” pleaded the bur! and. 

“T can't be happy without my Billy,” said the 
wife, wavering. 

* Well, then, take him,” replied the doctor 
with a weigh, That sigh was a bull's eye, and 
the fat child stopped with hie father, 

At 6.1) on an Ootob. r evening, Mre. Couteher 
sighted on the B.ubluddy Ead platform, and 
was immediately embraced and hungrily kissed 
by the impetuous Lydia—an operation which 
turned the hearte of five young male travellers 
by the down-train towater, ‘ (>, you dear, de 
light’ul love of a Julia! how good of you to 
come! The cartisge is waiting; the porters w.!! 
look after your things Well, and how are you? 
And so you have not brought my godeon; left 
him a¢ a hostage for your going back, have 
you? apet! Howishe? And your husband, 
how is he? Of course be could not oome. 
lialifax would find it could get well without 
him, and that would never do! You are look 
ing blooming. I am so glad! Ob, what fun 
thie ie!” 

And ro Lydia rattled on all the way to B'ud 
idy Pork, which was about two miles off, 
hardly giving her friend time to put in mono- 
syllables But emi'es, node, and shakes did 

imtaswell, “ We dine at eix,” abe eaid, when 
she had acen her in her room, with her box un 
corded and opened, and her evening-diese laid 
oa the bed) “My room is only next door ;” and 
she disappeared 

la twenty minutes, she came back sgaia, 
dreesed for dinner, and found Julia also ready. 
They were exceptional and quick dressers both 
of them, worth backisg when lIler Majesty's 
Plates are withdrawn fiom the turf, and inati 
tuted as prizes for the encouragement of Rapid 
Female Toilet, as will be the case when every 
thing i¢ thoroughly reformed. How amusing 
the reporte will be = “ Lady Jane won cleverly 
br three hooks and eyes and a bracelet.”— 
“Mise Mary Smith came in firet, | at was object 
ed to by the second lacy, on the ground of her 
back-bair being iosecurely fastened. The 
stewards allowed the objection, so Miss Smiih 
wae ciequalified."—And then the handicapping 
the winner of any previous race baviog to put 
on an extra eariing, or to wind up ber watch. 

“It wante ten utes to the gong,” said 
Lydia, “come and my room, dear.” 

So they went into Lydia's bower (#hen you 
fret read “ lay of the Last Minst , you 
thought that waes heunt of frogs and epiders 
in the commer of the garden, did you nowr—/ 
did) aod the proprietess exhibited her d: esses, 
jewels, and koickknacks. 

“What ever ie thie thing!’ asked Julia, 
taking up a silvered instrument. 

“That? That ls my epur, dear. When you 
prees it eo, a little prick comes out, like the 
sting of a bee.” 

“ And what do you wear tha‘ for?” 

“To make my mare go. They say money 
does that; I don’t know; I thiok « spur is 
better.” 

“Oh, Lydia, how can you ! 


* Not unless they 
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really prick the poor thing ?” 


“If the poer thing will not jump when I 
am out bunting, I de.” 

“Do you really and traly hant, and take 
actual leape? You said something about it in 
your letters, bat I thought it was only fun; you 
are eve) « girl!” 

“ What is one to do, living in the courtry ?” 

“ and what are these for?” continued Jalia, 
pointing to « pair of thick laced boots, with 
great nails io the soler. 

“ These are my shooting-boote ; and there are 
my gaiters, My gun is io papa’s study. I will 
show it you tomorrow morning.” 

“Ob. no! I hate the eightof a gun. Bat 
you do not mean a rea! gus, that bas powder, 
and goes off?” 

“Of course I do. It is euch ow light little 
darling; kicks @ |ittle, though, if you do not 
hold it tight.” 

“One would think you were talking of a baby, 
deer,” said Julia laughing. 

“ You sball have a pop at the pheasants with 
it yourself,” continued lydia. 

“I ehould die with fright, end be deaf ever 
afterwards,” replied her friend. 

“ That's the gong.” 

Julia Couteher being a etranger, observed ber 
boets and neighbors at dinner somewhat care- 
fully. 

Sir Thomas was a very proud man in theory, 
but had no offensive pride of manner in |rac- 
tice. When he came to reason abont it, he was 
rather euiprised to find that common laborers 
had the same number cf arms and legs asa man 
of hie breed; but he showed no ecorn io his 
actual intercourse with them. In his own house, 
he was hospitable, cheerful, and the slave of bis 
daughter. 

Lady Saefilee was as firm a believer in the 
mysteries of birth and blood as her husband. 
She professed to consider that ingratitude was 
the one great characteristic of the “ lower or- 
ders,” and she habitually spoke of persons who 
had raised themselves ia the social scale by 
superior talents or industry ae “dirt.” Bat she 
was a good, motherly soul fur all that—exoeed- 
ingly charitable, and enjoyed a scandalous gos- 
sip with en old almswoman most beartily. She 
was likewise com))‘etely under Lydia's authority. 

It was wondertul to see how both the parents 
deferred to the lively girl, #; pealed to her opin 
ion, listened to her, laughed at her fun, and 
turned to others with «yee which expressed: 
‘Ia ehe not brilliant, and clever, and beautiful! 
Yet ehe is positively our child !” 

There were three guests. A fox-bunter, who 

wae nothing else, and not being now in the 
hunting-field, was obecure—a quieecent steam- 
engive, having coal and water eup) ‘ied to it. 
Bevond, his sister, likewise poseessed of only 
one faculty, that of liking claesical music; and 
a*, unfortunately, no one else in the room could 
soar above opera, or distinguish Bebaetian Bich 
from tuning, she too oaly opened her mouth 
for commissariat purpoees. Third, Mr. Robert 
Staunton, a handsome man of abcu: thirty, of 
* good” family, poseesting a large property im- 
mediately adjoining Biubluddy }’ark. 
Julia Coutesher soon saw that Mr. S:aunton 
admired Lydia quite as much as her parents did, 
and desired nothing more than to be elected 
slave Namber Three. I+ was also evident that 
Sir Thomas ard Lady Sastliee wero «ceeding!ly 
anxious to have him for a son in-law. 


Eat Lydia oid not give him any encourage- 
ment, which was rather surprising, for he was as 
rensinle and agreeable as he was good-looking 
and eligible. 

I do not mean to suggest that Julia Coutsher 
wae tuch a wonderful phyeicgnomiat as to read 
all this in the people's faces at the dinner-table, 
or that the various characters announced: “I 
am #0 and #0, and eo and so, and my tastes and 
desires are eo and 80;” like the old Greek 
heroes. She had a whole evening to watch 
them in, and several confidential conversations 
with Lady Soe ttlos in the course of it. 

At ten, the lovers of hunting, of eymphonies, 
and of Lydia took their departures, and the 
household retired to rest. 

I do wish that prople went to bed at ten. 
There ia no Midnight now, only a twelve o'clock 
with a amall ¢; aod how cin one believe in the 
supernatural without a midnight? Now, a be- 
liet in the supernatural ‘# necessary to human 
happiness; it is also (which is of more import- 
anc.) a trumpeard in the hands of the etory- 
teller. Alas! we have no duels and no ghosts, 
and the teste for the sensational is increasing ! 
No straw, and yet the fale must be delivered | 

Jolia and Lydia sat overa fire in the bedroom 
of the former, They were in their dressing- 
gowns, ready to pop into bed in a minute, Julia 
had her hair all over ber shoulders; Lydia bad 
not, because it was cut short, aud curled about 
like a boy's. 

“Soe a pity,” eaid Jalia; “such lovely hair 
as you had.” 

* Do you think eo, dear?” replied Lydia, “ It 
was coming cfl, and Snips of Bond Screet, said 
last eeason, that cutting it short for a time 
would restore it; he said, alaé, that this style 
suited my featuree—and then it ie the fashion. 
It is very convenient, too, for riding: one’s 
back-hair can't come down where there's none 
to come, you know. Besides, it will be so very 
handy for our private theatrica's, in which I am 
going to take a man’s part.” 

“Lydia! how can you; how abeurd. 
was going to believe that!” 

“It ia qnite true, I have got my clothes 
made, and will show them to rou to-morrow. 
We want a pert young fellow ot eighteen, and 
have got nothing bat brawny men six feet odd ; 
#0 you see | must come to the rescue. | makea 
capital man; rou would never know me, espe 
cially when | have got my moustache on. Fa-act, 
‘pon my word, yaas. Got @ cigar about you, 
old Mier?’ 

“ And what do Sir Toomas and Lady Sastlice 
say?’ 

“Why it made them open their eyes at first ; 
but they are so fully impressed with the whole 
some idea that I must do what I like, and that 
if it seems wrong, it must be the laws and cue. 
toms of the country that are in fsult, and not 
their Lydia, that they soon dropped all oppose! 
tion. Indeed, having private theatricala at ali 
was euch @ pill fer them to ewaliow, that their 
dear throata bave been wider ever eince.” 

“Well, | did wonder at their having them, 
and especially at their letting you act.” 

“Why, you see, dear, Lord Coulis, the bead 
of the oldest family ia the county, started it ali, 
and Lidy Augusta acted. The Gret fact con- 
verted papa, and the second mamms.” 

“T cannot thiok how you dare. O Lyala, you 
never will be able to appear in he-clothee before 
a roomful of people!’ 

“T shall not mind it a bit.” 

“You always were as bold as brass. If I 
were your mamms, though, / would not let you.” 


As if I 





“If the cherud hes a sister, Jalia, you will 


make a terrible prude of her—will you not? 
Why did you not make a prude of me at school? 
You were two years older, and I thought you 
very wise.” 

*] was not an old married women then,” 
said Mra, Coutsher: “I was a little flighty my- 
self, I fear.” 

“ Yes, you were, dear.” 

“ And then you were so unmanageable. Some- 
bow it was impossible to help spoiling you; 
evervbody did.” 

“Even the Misses Magnell.” 

* Yea, even the Misses Magnell ; and they were 
stiff enough. But you were kept in better order 
there than at home, Sir Thomas and Lady Soaf- 
ties seem to let you do whatever you please.” 

“ ab, Jalia, dearest,” said Lydia with a sigb, 
“ they indulge me in trifle matters; but where 
the happiness of my life is concerned, they are 
obstinate and cruel.” 

* Indeed |” 

“ Yes, they want me to marry Mr. Stannton!"” 

“Ab,” eaid Jalia, “and is that such « very 
great hardship? He coemed to me just the sort 
of husband you would like.” 

“Perhaps, if I bad no prior attachment.” 

“Why,” cried Jalia, “ you can never mean 
that aflsir between you and William Waters! 
That was qaite a bit of boy-and-girl nonsense, 
bot at all suitable either; and you cannot have 
ecen bim for a year and a baif.” ‘ 

“Should you have forgotten all about Mr. 
Coutsber, if you bad not seen him for a year 
and a half?” 

“Perbape. But that is quite different. We 
were in the same station of life, and our parents 
approved of our engagement.” 

“Why, that was all against you!” cried 
Lydia. “1 don’t believe there can be any true 
love without difficulty and opposition. You 
used to think so once. Don’t you remember 
when William used to come under the play- 
ground wal! and whietle, and throw letters over 
when I whistled back again? And how you 
and I used to read them, and concoct the an- 
sewers together?” 

“T am afraid we did.” 

“William was very reepectable, I am sure: 
he was the son of a clergyman near here, you 
know, and used to be asked to the house. Bat 
he had no money, and his grandfather was io 
trade in Ipewich; so when he asked papa's 
leave to be engaged to me, papa broke out into 
a terrible passion, and called him dishonorable, 
and turned him out of the house; and he said if 
William ever wrote to me, he would find him 
out, and horsewbip him; and William hasn’t. 
Neither papa nor mamma ever scolded me; 
they treated me like a goosey girl who knew no 
better, and could not help myself, and they laid 
all the blame on poor William: and yet I am 
eure I had to give him tremendous encourage- 
ment at echool, when we walked out two and 
two, and at church, before he dare do anything 
—hbadn't I?” 

“ Yes, dear, you certainly did.” 

“‘T almost fancy that I was the firet to write.” 
“T imagine that you did send a valentine or 
something. You had arrived at the matureage 
of thirteen at the time. What a puss! Bat 
have you ever met him since Sir Thomas for- 
bade bim the house?” 

“Once; and he declared he would never 
marry any one else, and I promised the same. 
And I mean to keep my word, too; and if he 
is faithful, I'll merry bim when I am twenty-one.” 
‘And if be is not faithful, or miebehaves in 
any way, then you will marry Mr. Staunton, I 
suppoee ?” 

“Perhaps. O Jalia, it is a terrible thing to 
be crossed in love!" 
“Sad, indeed, dear. 
sumption, I have heard.” 
Lydia sighed; but she did not look con- 
eumptive. 

I¢ would have made a pretty picture—I mean, 
of course, for ladies, artiste, and fathers of 
families: not for modest bachelore—those two 
sitting over the fire in their dressing-gowns, be- 
cauge their styles of beauty were so different 
that each acted asa foil tothe other. Lydia 
was tall, dark, and lithe, with a elightly equi- 
line noee in the middle of her very handsome 
face; ber friend was fair, plump, and pretty. 

“ Lydia, darling,” said Jalia afcer a bit, “ you 
are the fuuniest contradiction I ever yet met. 
You wear spurs.” 

“No, only one.” 

“A epur; and you jamp over hedges and 
ditches, and break your peck like a rough man ; 
and you let off horrid guns; and you whistle; 
and you have smoked a cigarette; and you 
mean to act in Thingummies; and yet you are 
romantic, and so very romantic!” 

“But don’t you eee that it is jast where it 
is,” cried Lydia; “it is beoause { am sick to 
death of what is commonplace, that I am always 
wanting to try something new and unueual, 
Men scem so much happier than women, that I 
wish to know what it is that makes them so. 
But as far as poor William goes, I do not see 
anything so very romantic in being commonly 
faichfal and truthful. If you make a promise, 
you can keep it, I suppose, without being aill/. 
Besides, I don’t know why it ia called romantic 
to love any one. You do not think yourself so 
for loving your busband or your baby, do you ? 
It ia not romantic of me to love papa and 
mamra, ie it?” 

“Bat do youreally love William Waters, 
dear?” said Julia. “ Did you koow your own 
miod when you played at loving him? It 
seems to me that Mr. S:aunton is worth half-a- 
dezen of him.” 

“How can you tell, Julia? You have never 
seen him Bince he was a mere boy. What pre- 
J idice | 7 

“Why, to begio with, if he were worthy of 
such romantic devotion #4 you propose to be 
stow on him,” said Julia, “ he would have man- 
aged to communicate with you, and urge bis 
suit before this. In the next place, I do know 
hiw, for he is articied to a solicitor in Halifax, 
and my husband acke him to dinner sometimes. 
Well, knowing as he does what fiiends we were, 
would he not have spoken to me about old 
times, and tried to make me his confidante, if 
he had beer good for much ?” 

“ And be never did?” 

“ Never !” 

“You never told me you kne# him.” 

“No. I boped that you had forgotten all about 
him. I had no patience with a man who could 
once fall in love with my Lydia, and then put 
up qaietly with a separation from her, against 
her will, too. He cannot have the epirit of a 
mouee! I cannot bear a tame man.” 

“Is Mr. Couteher eo wi!l#, then ?” 

“Tame enough to me, dear; that is quite 
right ; I did not mean that. Bat if I had thought 
he would have given me up for a reboff from a 
parent, or any one but myself, I would not have 
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“ Well, my prosaic Jalia,” cried Lydia, break. 
ing out into laughter, “ that is the most delight. 
ful finish to a sermon against Romance that 
lever heard of ! Bat, perbaps, you misjudge 
poor William. Jt is agreed that I am to 
rade’ ¢ Ly Halifax ; I shall meet 
him, end then I can tell for myself whether he 
is what I imagined him, or a faithless swain,” 

“ Ob, I have no doubt be will cateh fire again 
quickly enough when he sees you; and 
think what a match you would be for him!” 

“Oh, but I mean to see him witbott his 
knowing me.” 

“ How can that possibly be?” 

“I bave my idea; but I will not tell it you 
tonight; you have had a long journey, and 
muat be tired. And, I declare! if we have not 
been gossiping rt three hours.” 

At half-past three o'clock one afternoon, 
month after the termination of Mrs. Coutsher’s 
visit to her “ fast” friend in Suffolk, towards the 
middle of November that is, a young man lef; 
the office of Millikin and Bowie, solicitors, Hali- 
fax, and walked up the etreet. He had « new- 
looking hat, a carefully fashioned coat, the last 
peculiarity in collars, creaseless gloves, smal) 
boots, and an umbrella, which it would be » 
pity to open, it was rolled up so neatly. 

Some men seem to have an inetinc: that if 
oe are to be noticed at all, they must trust to 
their attire to produce an effect; and it appears 
to be a natural law that, the more insignificant 
any creature is, the greater is ite desire to at- 
tract attention. What does an insect do when 
he has no beauty to please you, no sting to ir- 
titate you withal? Why, he commits suicide in 
your eye. 

But an illustration is a dangerous thing, and 
apt to carry one too far, for this young man was 
esteemed good-looking by those who took the 
trouble to notice him eufficiently to judge. His 
features were regular and nicely modelled, his 
complexion wee pretty, bis auburn whiskers— 
they were not red—long and silky, and hie 
figure was straight and well- oned ; and 
yet, somehow, he only impressed the casual ob- 
server with his clothes. 

A brougbam was coming down the street, 
with a stoutish, sensible-looking man, who was 
its only occupant, lounging comfortably inside, 
reading the Lance‘; but happening to look up 
from the paper, he saw the young man, waved 
one hand, pulled the check-etring with the 
other, and presently stepped out on to the pave 
ment. 

“How do you do, Waters? It is lucky that 
I saw you, as it has saved me the trouble of 
writing a note, and you that of answering it. 
My wite told me to mind and atk you to come 
and dine with us to-:morrow—to meet 4 relative 
of hers, a young fellow who has just got his 
commiaeion in the cavalry. Are you diser- 
gaged?” 

* Perfectly; and I ehall be charmed, Mrs, 
Couteher wel), I hope?” 

* Yes, thank you.—Well, then, six sharp, you 
know. Don't dress; we shall be quite alone.” 

“Very good.” 

Athough a poor man, fated to work for his 
living, William Waters bad the makiog of a 
ewell in him; but he had never had proper ad- 
vantages, poor fellow, and was sadly deficient 
in many important requieites. He fancied that 
when he acoepted an invitation to dinner, he was 
receiving instead of conferring a favor; he 
imagined a cornet to be a euperior creature, 
whom it was a source of pride to form an ac- 
quaintance with; and bis unassisted intellect 
failed to teach him that good-breeding demanded 
hia keeping his host and hostess waiting. So 
the boor was positively punctual, and entered 
the Coutshers’ drawing-room before the clock 
had done etriking. 

The doctor was reading the newspaper at the 
table; hia wife sat on the sofa near the fire; a 
young map, rather short, but verysbandsome, 
who wore a emall moustache and an eye-glase, 
and was dressed in a rather full frock-coat, 
fastened at the waist with a liok-buttop, was 
standing on the hearth-rug, playing with a Scotch 
terrier. 

“Mr, Waters; Mr. Chifaey.” 

The two young men bowed. Waters made s 
mental mem.: “To learn to wear an eye-giass ; 
link-buttons are coming in egain.” 

“Clever little dawg thia. Fond of dawge?” 
observed the cornet. 

“ Yea, very; py big doge.” 

“Ab, yes. have a hull-terrier who is re- 
markably good at rate. Fond of ratting ?” 


“ Yea; that is, I like to see it now and then.” 

* Exactly. Good fun ratting. My dawg can 
kill five a minute; and he can pull a bull down, 
my dawg can.” 

“ Indeed !"” 

“ Dinner is on the table, ma'am.” 

Waters made another mem. to the effect that 
dogs and rate were good drawing-room topics 
for conversation, a fact which somewhat sur- 
prised him. He also noticed that the young of- 
ficer had rather a soprano voice; likewise that 
his hostess was ia an unusually merry mood, 
and provoked to laughter on very slight occa 
sion. But be was hungry, and his reflections 
were transient. 

Mrs. Couteher retired soon afer the dessert 
was on the table, and presently the doctor, 100, 
got a message. 

“I am sorry to leave you,” be said: “ that is 
the worst of my profession; 1 am never sa‘e 
against interruption for a minute, Ose woul 
imagine that patients selected the most incon- 
venient times for sending for the doctor on pur- 
pose. If he settles down comfortat)y after din- 
ner at the end of « hard day’s work, or if he 
goes to bed particularly tired, he is eure to be 
disturbed. Bat, I suppose, one must not grumble 
at the fish for taking their own time to bite. 
Ring the bel! when you want more wine.” And 
he went. 

“ Suppose we draw round the fior, and make 
oureelvee comfortable,” said Mr. Caifney, suiting 
the action to the word. “ What are you drink- 
ing? Help yourself. It is a bore one cannot 
have a cigar, ia it not ?” 

“Well, yes,” said Waters; “I like « smoke 
afcer dinner myeelf; but this claret is ee y 
that it would be a pity to interfere with it too. 

“Ab, yes, the wine isn’t se bad,” said Caif- 
ney. “By-theby, we come ‘from the same 
county, do we not? My cousin said you were ® 
Saffolk maa, I think.” 

“ Yee; I was born in that county. My father 
was a clergyman there.” 

“I wonder whether we know many of the 
same people. Did you ever meet the Wiltons® 
“No; 1 do not remember them.” 

“ Or the Wights, or the Folkers, or the Par- 
sone, or the Manne f” - 

* Yes; I knew a little of the Pursons.” 

“Ab, nice guris the Parson gurls. Spooney 
there ever?” att 





had him for anything.” 


“Not very. You see I am « poor mad, 
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cannet afford to be spoosey where there is no 


tin, and the Miss Parsons badn’t « peony.” 

“ Indeed. Since you knew them, perhaps you 
knew « family they ased to visit a good deal. 
What was the name, hum ; they lived at Blub- 
laddy Park.” 

“Sir Thomas Snaffies, you mean.” 

“ That is the name.” 

“© yes, I kaow him very well indeed,” said 
Waters, who had taken « good deal of wine at 
dinner, and a little after it, and wee disposed to 
be communicative. “ A tremendously proud old 
fellow, who thinks no end of his ancestors.” 

“ab, does he? People who have them often 

” 


“ His daughter was not a bad sort of girl; 
did you ever met her?” 

“ Oan’t say I bave,” replied Chifsey between 
two eneezes.—“I never can resist a pinch out 
of a svuff-box, when it ie left on the table, as 
Couteher bas his, and it always sets me off. 
Titch-ee! You were—sesying—about— Titch- 
ee!” 

“Lydia Snsfiles. [ wonder you never saw 
her; she goes everywhere, hunte, shoots, they 
say—does everything.” 

“ Ah, rather eccentric, I suppose ?” 


“ Well, yee; I expect she is a little touched, 


she is eo devperately fast. All very well now, 
but an awful bore for her hueband when she 
marries, for really she goes « great deal too far.” 

“You did not fall in love with her either, 
then r” 

“ Well, yes; I was a little spooncy at one time 
in that quarter.” 

“And she did not return the compliment, I 
suppose ?” said Caifney; “women have such 
bad taste!” 

“On the contrary, my dear fellow,” cried 
Waters, waxing familiar, “she threw herself at 
my head.” 

“Ah! Then why did you not catch her? 
She ia an only child, is she not ?” 

“ Yea; it wee all right for that, and as far as 
the girl went. Bat you see, Sir Thomas and 
Lady Sos files cut up rough, and forbade me the 
house; end then I had to come here, and did 
not eee how to keep up any communication.” 

“T flatter myself I shou!d, if it had been me!” 
said Obifney. 

“Do you think so?” replied Waters. “ Well, 
one thing was that I did not think it worth while 
to bother myeelf much. Thore girls who are so 
viry free and easy never stick to the same man 
long, esp: cially if he is absent. Yet I think she 
was rather fond of me too.” 

“That is more than you seem to havo been 
of her, or you certainly would not have given 
her op so easily as that.” 

“Why, what could I have done?” 

“ Ran off with her, if she would go.” 

“Ron cff with her! And eupposing Bir 
Thomas had refused to allow her anything, or 
had ent ber ont of his will, a pretty fix I should 
have been in!” 

“ To be sure, 80 you would.—Shall we go into 
the drawing-room?” S80 the two young men 
went up stairs to tea; and presently the doctor 
came home, and challenged Waters to a gsme 
at piquet, leaving Cbifney free to chat confi- 
deutially with bie couein in a corner. 

At a little after ten, Waters left, shaking 
hands with hie host and hostess; be was ac- 
vancing to proffer the same ceremony to Chif- 
ney, but that gallant efficer bade him good-night 
with so cold a bow that he stopped short, and 
stuffed as much of his fingers ae he could into 
hie waistcoat pocket. 

“Queer chap,” he muttered, as he strolled 
alorg the etreet, ‘to be so familiar, and lead 
me on 60 to talk about myself and my affaira, 
and them to decline ebaking hands! But per- 
hape it has gone out of fashion to shake hands, 
like taking wine with a fellow at dinner. He is 
a realeweil, though. I wonder who it is he re- 
minded me of; I Aave known some one remark- 
ably like him, I am certain.” 

Mr. Couteher saw Waters out, and then went 
direct to his surgery, so that Cornet Chifney and 
Mre Coutsher were left alone. 

“ Well, you madcap?” said Mra. Couteher. 

“You were right, Jalia: the msn I madea 
Lara of in my girlish fancy is only fit to tarn a 
mangle; I shou'd make ten times as good a man 
asbeie. I acted my part well, though, did I 
not?” 

“You did, indeed, Lydia. I had a rare job 
to help laughing.” 

“IT was in a terrible fix once, though: my 
moustache nearly came off inmy napkin! How- 
ever, I managed to stick it on again. Do you 
think your husband euepected anything ?” 

“ Weil, Lydia, dear, you really must grant 
my pardop ; but the fact is, I told him. He is 
so sharp, he would have been almost eure to 
have found you out, and then he might have 
been iaken by surprise.” 

“Told him, Ju'ia! And he knew that I was 
a@ woman ail the time!” 

“ Yes, dear; it was best, indeed. Besides, he 
might have got jealous, you know, thinking you 
a live cornet.” 

* and he knows who I am, too, of course ?” 

“ Yes.” 

“ Well, I am going tc-morrow, so it does not 
matter, does it? You must drive me to that 
lane, where I can put a woman's gown over 
these things, and then take me round-to the 
station.” 

“Certainly, dear. Ob, how sorry 1 am that 
you must go so soon |” 

“ Never mind, love ; I will return after Christ 
mas in my own character.” 

“That is a promise, mind. And now, dear, 
tell the truth: you are not sltogether sorry to 
find that Waters is not worth a vow of celibacy, 
are you?” 

“ Really, I hardly know.” 

“ You have liked Mr. Robert Staunton a great 
déal better this long time, have you not?” 

‘‘T eban’t tell you, inquisitive motber of my 
fat godchild—there !” 

But / do not mind telling you, O reader, that 
she certainly married that chosen one of her 
pérente in tbe following autumn. 

Reader, And does she still ever wear the— 
the drees ? 

Actually, no; metaphorically, I cannot say. 
Married readers must guess. 





2 A good story ie told of a distioguiehed 
mainbematician in the army, remarkable for 
want of practical judgment, sometimes seen in 
other mathematicians. This officer was ordered 
to construct a bridge over a creek somewbere 
in the Southern country. He built it, workiog 
Out the arch by mathematical formulas, When 
it was done the bridge was found to be under 
water. He, called upon to explain, said, “ On, 
the work is ali right, only I used the minus sign 
insted of plus!” 


Experiencs is a torchlight in the ashes 
0° our delusions. 





LITTLE NELL. 


BY MARIETTA HAWLEY. 





Clasp your arms round her neck to-night, 
Little Nell ; 
Arms t0 delicate, soft and white, 
And yet so strong in love's strange might, 
Clas; them arcuod the kneeling form, 
Fola them tenderly, close and warm, 
And who can tell 
Bat such slight linke may draw her back, 
Away from the fearful, fatal track ? 
Who can tell, 
Little Nell ? 


Press your lips to her lips of snow, 
Little Nell ; 
Ob, baby heart, may you never know 
The anguish that makes them quiver #0; 
Bat now, in her weakness and mortal pain, 
Let your kisses fall like a gentle rain, 
And who can tell 
Bat your innocent love, your childish kise, 
May lure ber back from the dread abyes 
Who oan tell, 
Little Nell ? 


Lay your cheek on ber aching b-east, 
Little Nell; 

To you ‘tis a refuge of holy reet— 

But a dying bird never drooped its crest 

With a deadlier pain in its wounded heart ; 

Ab! love's eweet links msy be torn apart, 
Little Nell ; 

Toe altar may flame with gems and gold, 

And eplendor bo bovght, and peace be sold ; 
But ia it well, 
Little Nell? 


Veil her face with your tresses bright, 
Little Nell; 
Hide that vision out of ber eight— 
Those deep, dark eyes, with their tender light— 
Uplift your pure face, it cannot be, 
She will bid firewell to heaven and thee, 
Little Nell; 
No, your mute lips plead with eloquent power 
And her tears fall like an April shower; 
Tt is well, 
Little Nell! 


Now close your darling eyes in sleep, 
Little Nell H 

Bright angels o’er thee watch will keep; 

At morn a ship will cleave the deep, 

And one alone will be borne away, 

And one will claep thee cloge and pray! 
Oh, little Nell, 

Never, never beneath the sun, 

Will you dream what you this n'ght have done ; 
Done so well, 
Little Nell. 


-_2ee- 


LORD ULSWATER. 


CHAPTER XLIV. 
MR, MOSS IS CONVINCED, 


“ Who is Mr. N. Moes, of the Old Jewry, and 
what can such a person want?” asked Lady 
Harriet, with that peculiar air of being about 
to take offence which is natural to etiff-backed 
women. She was in the Tapestry Room, as 
usual, and the card which Hicks the butler had 
brought in some fifteen minutes earlier lay on 
the table before her, and was an eyesore to her 
ariatocratic vision. It was Lord Ulewater for 
whom this Hebraically named visitor had asked, 
not for Lady Harriet; but the noble master of 
the abbey was abeent, and had been seen with 
the head-gamekeeper, at the gate communios- 
ting with the home-farm, inepecting rome young 
dogs, of whore performance, during the coming 
season of partridgeslaying, great things were 
predicted. There was nothing for it but to re- 
quest the “gentleman from London”’ to wait. 

“ Moss,” said Lord Ulewater carelessly, “is a 
eolicitor whom I sometimes employ. A good 
sort of hard-working lawyer in bis own line — 
Where is he? The Tower Koom, I think you 
mentioned? He has come on busines, of 
coures, and I had better go and learn what it 
ie.” Bo Lord Ulewater took his way to the 
Tower Room. 

Lady Harriet, Jeft behind, shook her head 
with a long shake of disapprobation. The re- 
cognized family solicitors were Castles and Ta- 
ping, of Oid Square, Lincoln's Inn—a safe, 
slow, broad-wheeled wagon of a firm, not to be 
hurried, but to be upset either, by side-winds of 
epeculation, as some more epecious law-agencies 
are apt to be. The good old maid had a pre- 
judice ageinst legal gentlemen with [lebrew 
names, and was sorry to hear that John, preeent 
wearer of the coronet, should have dealings with 
the Semitic race. 

‘When I wrote to you, Mose, I hardly er- 
pected to see you eo soon, or, indeed—to see 
you at all, here, J mean;” such was Lord Ule- 
water's greeting to the brisk, spruce little at- 
torney whom be found in the Tower Room. 
“You know my eystem, by this time.” 

Mr. Moes locked even more like a sparrow 
than before as he put his head om one side and 
threw a eparklo of jocular canning into hie 
bead-like eyes. His coat, of sporting cut, bis 
profuee dieplay of jewelry, hie blue and white 
peck-scarf, fastened by a ruby-studded horse 
shoe of fine gold, hia tan gloves, whipetick, and 
the white hat that he had laid on a carved oak 
table beside him, jarred oddly with the sseocia- 
tions of that huge monartic apartment. He was 
an irritating anachronisin, that little man from 





on his bands as suffices to sour his temper. | 
wish Custles and Taping were at the bottom of 
the sea, sometimes. 7 you were my only lawyer, 
Mose, I don’t think I should have so many vexe- 
tious delays to complain of. And I really do 
not eee why I should not teke my business out 
of those people's hands—do you ?” 

Mr. Moss blinked bis bright little eyes, and 
ducked his well-oiled bead, and rubbed bie 
plamp hands approvingly. He understood Lord 
Ulewater well enough. To be sole solicitor to 
the House of Carnac, would repsy bim for 
many a slight, and for much trouble. Bat he 
was a great deal too shrewd to cilculate on the 
performance of a promise #0 vaguely expressed, 
89 be turned from the glittering vision, and ex 
plained bis errand. 

"My lord,” the attorney began, “in the firet 
place, on getting your letter, I set certain 
agencies to work, to fiad out whether the party 
you mentioned really was in Eogland. Toe 
police thonght it impossible. Orders had been 
given to prevent bis leaviog West Austraiia— 
eo 1 understand, and aleo to examine the lists 
of homecoming passengers, with a view to a 
prehend Sirk. So I gather that your lordship 
hae puta epoke in his whee! of which I knew 
notbiag ft” 

Toe owner of St. Pagane nodded assent 

Mr, Moes resumed: “Some other acquain 
tances of mine, who don't wear blue tunics, 
with white lettering on the collars, but who 
know a thing or two, are not quite of the opi- 
pion of Scotland Yard, No one has set eyes 
on Dindy Jem; but Jem's wife wae seen, in 
Clapbam, not many days ago, by a lad now in 
trouble; I've got to defend him—a mere area- 
eneak—be was in court the day of Sark's trial, 
aod remembered hip wile fainting when the ver- 
dict was given ageiost him.” 

“Clapham! an unlikely place to look for 
Loys Flemiog! Oan she be nursery-governess 
in a serious family? or ie Sark bimeelf hiding 
there in the dieguiee of a reader, or teetotal leo- 
turer, I wonder ?” said Lord Ulewater, with well- 
feigned indifference.—“ No ether news, Moss ?” 
He had watched the attorney's face while be 
told hie tale, and saw plainly that Mr. Moss had 
not yet played out all bishand, It was the card 
in reserve for which hie client waited. 

The lawyer's eyes twinkled as he thrust bis 
hand into a pocket of his tight-titting coat and 
dragged out a crowpled newspaper, a thin, 
creased newspaper of that day's issue, and that 
still seemed damp as when the early news-boy 
left it at Mr. Moee’s door. “I'm an early riser,” 
said the attorney, with the slightly fatuous com- 
placency without which it seems impossible to 
mention that meritorious hebit—“ always was, 
We know what the bird must do that picks up 
the worm, he! he! my Lord, and it len't easy 
to catch me napping of a morning. Aud I al- 
ways take a peep at the paper before breakfast, 
I saw something in this that made me send ovt 
my ekipisek in bis pantry.jacket running for a 
cab, as if a cab bad been a fire-engine; and | 
hardly took time to swallow my coffve—paid 
double-fare for a ecamper to the railway ter- 
minus, and saved the train. Here I am; and 
this”"—he gave a thump with his fiat to the 
crumpled paper—“ this brought me.” 

Lord Ulewater, who possessed more than one 
of the qualities of the great Jobn Courobill, 
Duke ot Marlborough, sat serenely calin, sur- 
veying the excited little legal prectitioner with 
perfect composure. But very likely thie grand 
indifference was @ mere mask, beneath whic’ 
were bidden impatience, apprebention, and a 
dim foreboding of woe and calamity to come, 
“Well, Mose,” he eaid coolly, as the attorney 
unfolded the paper, with flogers that were less 
steady than ueval, “1 am waiting for the de 
velopment of thie tragedy of yours.” 

“Tragedy you may well call it,” returned Mr. 
Moes, a6 he hunted for the desired paragraph. 
* ah! to be eure—hereitis.” And without further 
preface, he began to read aloud. “The Great 
Camberland Street Murder —Additional particu- 
lara have tranepired eince yeeterday with respect 
to this cold-blooded and atrocious crime. Our 
readers will remember—” 

“Very likely they will,” interrupted Lord 

Ulewater; “ but I have not the honor to be one 
of their readers. Spare me that penny-a liner’s 
jargon, Moes, please. It is a literary language 
quite sui generis, and it sete my teeth on edge, 
however pleasantly it may titiilste the ears of 
others, bo, if you will kindly translate that 
high-flown rubbish into sober Eoglish, I will 
listen, and be thankful. There has been a mur- 
den, then? Dol know the victim ?” 
Mr. Moss looked Lord Uiswater in the face, 
straight between the eyes, as be would have 
done in an interview with one of hia customary 
clients, gvesta of the governor of Newgate. 
“ Yee, I think so,” he eaid bluntly, 

* What is the name, then ?” asked Lord UU ‘es- 
water very quietly; and then suddenly starting 
and flashing crimson, he exclaimed: “ Not that 
woman—not Sark’s wife?” 

There waa a dreadful longing and eagerness 
implied in the tone in which those lsat words 
were uttered, a longing and an eagerness that 
would have ebocked most men. But Mr. Mors 
was case-hardened, and not «j.eamieh. Ie 
shook his head. “‘No woman, my Lord. A 
dead body, that of a gentleman, was found in 
the river, an’ was conveyed to a private hote! 
in Arundel Street, Grupp’s by pame, on account 
of a printed card of the hotel being found about 
the murdered man’s person. It was a murder, 
plainly. The eurgeous agreed on that. Sxail 
beaten in by blows of some ebarp, heavy imple- 
ment—perhape a crowbar or « ehipwright’s 
chisel. Robbery not spparently the object. 
The watch had been enatched away, certainly, 





the Old Jewry, standing in the Tower Room at 
St. Pagans. 

He had some epirit, though, this defender of | 
thieves and frequenter of betting-roome, and | 
he met Lord Ulawater’s geze unabashed. 

“I koow very well, my lord, that you prefer | 
to keep the man that does your ditty work out | 
of the way of your swell friends,” eaid Mr. Moss 
sturdily; “and I'm not the sort of person, cad | 
as you may think me, to intrude myself where | 
I'm pot wanted. But I am « good wan of busi 
neese to a good paymaeter, and you are that, my | 
Lord Uiewater. So I thick, in pelting down | 
here by the early train, to the injury of my | 
regular business, I've deserved a better recep- 
tion than you seem inclined to giveme” And 
there was an air of ir jored merit about the at- 
torney which confirmed his etatement. 

Lord Ulewater had been looking serious and 
stern, but now a frank, bright smile broke out 
like actual eunshine, acd jit op his handsome 
face, and the old charm that never msn or wo- 
man reeisted came back to bis manner. 

“ Sit down, Mose,” he ssid genialiy; “and ex- 
cuse my churliebnesa. I have had much to annoy 
me cf late—No, net money, which I see you 
are thinking of: I've enough of that; tut a 








man who is about to marry has often as much 


part of the broken watch-guard remaining be- 
bind, but the money in the pockets, gold and 
silver, was untouched, 80 was @ porte monnaie 
or pocket-book, in wh'ca was a fi/ty-pound note 
of the Bank of England, quite new, with the 
name of William Mergen, M |’ ,endorved upon't.” 

Lord Uiewater could pot repreas a recond 
start. “Morgan! eurely noi!” heeaid. ‘ His 
sister, poor thing, told me he was abroad, on 


| his way to Egypt. Is the body his? Imposeibie!” 


“Not Mr. Morgan's, by any means,” returned 
the attorney ; ‘ but 1 wae going to say that it is 
a curious circumetance that cf the cash being 
found intact. I was « Toames-police boat that 
picked the corpee up, floating out with the tide. 
They fancy, at Scotland Yard, that the murderer 
tock the watch to give some sort of color to the 
act, a8 a common crime, done for common mo- 
tivee of plunder, and that he meant to rifle the 
victim, and waa cisturbed by eome one. At 
any rate, they have found the place, among the 
wood piles at the bottom of Great Camberiand 
Screet, where the deed was done. The saw-dust 
and shavings were soaked with blood, and a 
crushed bat, with the name of Siephen Marsh—” 

* Mareh—of Snellton—the apothecary ?” cried 
Lord U lawater, epringing up from his chair. 


“That was the name in the hat; aod Mrs. 
Mareb has been commupicated with—eo the 
peper saye—and is expected in London to-day, 
to identify—" 

“Te any one suspected? Do they know, or 
guess, who did it ?” interropted U lewater, 
paciog the room with rapid strides, 

Mr. Moas shook hie hoad dablously, “ They 
talk in the ueual oracular way,” be sald: “ po 
lice on the treck—important clue—and so forth, 
with obvious reasons for not being more explicit 
at present; but one never knows whether this 
is mere kidment—bog pardon, my Lord, kid 
ment means empty talk—or whether they have 
genuine information.” 

Loed Ulewater continued to pace the room, 
as men do when they are strongly stirred by 
tome unwelcome tidings. “Poor wretch! 
he sald impu'sively. “ Whea I wrote to you 
to have him watched, if porsible, to see if, 
in hia trip to London, he should hold any com- 
munication with Sark and bis wife—you bungled 
that business, I must say, Mora—I little 
thought— A c'ownlsh, butcherly act Do you 
suspect any one in particular, pray, Mr. Mose?” 
be added, wheellog ebort :ound upon the at 
torney. 

Mr. Moss rose too. “I did suspect some- 
body,” he sald, winking and noddiog with great 
significance; “but since I came bere—eh ?— 
Mercy on ue! my Lord—" 

The laet words were epoken in « sort of 
soreech, like that of a hen In the hawh’s claws; 
for Lord Uiewater had suddenly caught up bis 
legal adviser, a6 a strong man might lift an In- 
faut, and in a moment more the wretched little 
attorney found bis body thrast through the 
deep embrasure of the open window, and 
dangling, he!pless, over the gaping depth below, 
nothing but eky above, nothing but sea below, 
and four hundred feet of sheer precipice, by 
which to measure the perile of a fall. 

“This la beyond a joke—meroy—!I meent—” 
gurgled the emart liule lawyer, ae all the sins 
of bis life crowded on bia memory at once, and 
he looked down at the giddy gulf that inter- 
vened between Lim and the sea, and his brain 
reeled, and he shut bis eyes, and groaned, and 
tried to pray. He was not a coward ; but ordi- 
bary courage counts for nothing in face of such 
& prospect as that of imminent, sudden, inevi- 
table death. He was faint and sick when the 
mighty arms that hed pusbed bim through the 
deep windew lifted bim back into the room with 
equal eae, and dropped bim, helplers, on a sofa. 
He recovered from what was almost a ewoon, to 
soe Lord Ulewater standing over bim emiling. 

“ Listen, Moss,” he said, ‘ Oace, when that 
peor hound who has gone to hie socount came 
here drunk, and tried to get good terms from 
me by tullying, it wan all I could do to refrain 
from lifting bim through that very window, as 
I lifted you just pow, and tossing him, like a 
pebble, down into the sea that roared and 
surged four hundred feet below. Do you teke 
warning: never think to get a hold on me by 
for, leat you burn your fingers. And for the 
matter of that, your fancy that / knocked that 
troublesome fellow on the head is a very absurd 
one. Fifty people could swear to my belog 
here, or at Boeliton Manor, all the time. Pehaw! 
Move ; do you think Iam fool enough to brulee 
my own flesh for the sake of crusbing a teasing 
gnat like that? You ought to know me better, 
map,” 

The a'torney adjueted bis :uMoed cravat, and 
smoothed down his glosey whiskers. He waa 
mvc disturded in soul. Had Lord Ulewater 
been an ordiosry man, hia natural pugnecity 
would have been roused to avenge the late af. 
front he had expeiienced; but Mr. Moes would 
a6 coon have pitted himself against a Bengal 
tiger as against this radiant, hard, ruthless 
client of bie, all whove habitual suavity eeemed 
to have been rearsumed in an inetant. 8o, in- 
stead of flying at Lord Ulewater’s throat, Mr. 
Moses begen an apology for his implied suapl- 
cions, an spology which was graciously accepted. 

“ This bas been a confidential interview, you 
khow, and we understand each other «nite well 
now,” remarked Lord Ulewater.—" By the way, 
does it not oceour to you that Bark may have 
struck the blow?" 

Mr. Moes had not thought of euch a probe- 
bility before, nor did he put faith io it then, but 
it was not for bim to contradict « client of Lord 
| iawater’s stamp. He snapped, therefore, at 
the idea, and volunteered to get handbiile posted, 
before night, offering a reward for Sark’s appre- 
hension. “ The government have proposed to 
give a hundred en conviction: we might add 
another,” he suggested. 

Lord Ulawater knit bis brows. “No,” he 
said, after a moment's hesitation—“ no. On no 
sccount, help the police to capture that man; 
on no account lay a fresh charge against him, 
false or true, until you hear from me again. I— 
I cannot quite decide; but find bim out if you 
can. If it costes me a thousand pounds, find 
him, and do not lose « moment in letting me 
know bia address. Don't telegraph particulara, 
the Sheliton gossips have long ears. Toe ad- 
drees will do abone.” 

Mr. Mose promised implicit and discreet obe- 
dience ; and then, as the attorney must of neces 
sity be hungry, unless, indeed, bis wrial pros 
pect from the outside of the old Tower window 
had teken away his appetite, Lord Ulewater 
ravg for refreshments. Had Oaetles come down 
on business, or had Taping come down, those 
eminent solicitors would have been ssked te 
etay and partake of luncheon or of dinner in a 
regular way, and even etiff Lady Harriet would 
have been condescending!y civil and kind to the 
respected faafily lawyers, who had |: io their 
power to make the wheels of family monetary 
arrangements run smoothly or the reverse, and 
to whom many a tangled mortgage account was 
clear. But Lord Ulewater was too experienced 
to expect his proud old aunt to sit at table in 
such company ae that of Mr. Mose of the Vid 
Jewry and the Old Bailey. 

Mr. Moes, in spite of the curtailment of his 
breakfast, and his hurried journey to the sea 
side, could not eat much. He was a healthy 
little man enough, and, to use his own expres- 
sion, could usualiy play a# good a knife and 
fork as anybody; but the edge was taken off his 
appetite for that one day. The glimpse he had 
had c! the green shoal-water, flecked with white 
froth, where the rocks approacted the surface, 
had been too much for hia nerves. [at he 
Grank several glasses of sherry; and as he got 
into bie back basket carriage to be driven beck 
to Shelitou Station, he grasped in bis hot flabby 
hand the cool strong baad that Lord Ulewater 
held out to him, and swore, inwardly, to be true 
liegeman to his dangerous client for jife. 





CHAPTER XLV. 


acu’s apvice. 





“A person wants to see you, please, eir, 
which is a shabby-looking old person ia a great- 







coat His's waiting down-staire, with bis dirty 
shoes on the new oll-cloth, end won't say what 
he wante; and I’m a'most frightened of him 
missus being out, and me alone in ihe lower 
part of the bouse.” Thus spoke the red-elbowed 
ane —. did the manifold work of 
re. Britton's -bo 
} , Glog-bouse, ia Cccil Sireet, 
James Bark, busy with his | 
vexed at the interruption. > than 
a little start se she sat sewing the win- 
dow, and let the linen and the threaded needle 
drop upon ber lap. “Some old clothes man | 
Tell bim I’ve no cast-off walstooate to eel, can’t 
yoo !” sald Dandy Jem, rather 
confinement to the house, in 
of sotive habits, le apt to damp the 
sour the temper. The ex-topman of 
cap was growing irritable, ae the weary days 
went by In the hot, dull London street. 
“To tell you the truth, mom,” said the girl, 
addressing herself to Love, “ I'm half to 
tell the man to go. He's very queer-mannered. 
I've potioed bim this last two or three days, 
seliking and abliskiog about, up and down 
before the bouse, and a-peeping down the 
and « looking up at the windows, I theagbt he 
was Rage and Bones at first, bat not be; and 
I'd balf a mind to ask our policeman, which he 
is « olvil young man from Hertfordebire, ae I 
om, poems, to send bim pecking. I wish I 


i 


“Did he ask for any one by name, or did he 
merely say he should like to epeak to somebody ?” 
inquired Loys suddenly, and she pul away her 
needlework, and rose from her tr. 

“ Gives « double rat tat at the door, like his 
impud and walks in as bold as brass, mum. 
Name of ber, says bo? You mean the 
firet fooss? says 1, and then” —— 

“Hold your o tongue !" exclaimed 
Bark, lll-humoredly, “ 


tool-box, and got up from his seat; but before 
he could reach the door, it opened, reveal 
the Ggure of « lean, shambling old man, in o 


‘eatooat. 

“Excuse me,” sald the intrader, with a 
terque bow, and a tlourish of hie battered bar— 
“Excuse me, sir, and madam both. Belag so 
old an acqualotance, though lately lost sight 
of, I tgok the liberty. How d’ye do, Mr. F.? 
Acd how are you, ma'am ?"” 

The Professer was quite at his ease; and his 
secretive and cynical soul was gratified by bis 
obeerving how very red and pale by turns grew 
the bold bron sed face of that notorious ) ne 
devil, Dandy Jem, and bow the veins on his 
broad low forehead swelled, blue and big, and 
hie attitude and look denoted a strong desire to 
pitoh the interloper through the open window 
into the street. 

Old Brum enjoyed all this, as some men enjoy 
the psttering of the hell and the roar and shriek 
of the wind while they sit, warm and snus, be 
fore the blazing fire. He knew that by a word 
he could work a change in the other's mood, 
aod he was amesed by the mingled surprise, 
rage, and alarm which hie knowing eyes de- 
tected in Bark’s face. [ut women, with their 
intuitive tact, emooth a way many an obstacle at 
which men only rive and tear, like Titans be 
neath Eina. Loys glided forward, a amile of wel- 
come on her face. 

“I'm sure we are giad to ree you, l’rofessor— 
my husband as well as myself; but how you 
etartied ua! We thought you abroad ail’, 
and James here hardly knew you, | declare. 
Sit down, Professor, and we must have a good 
long talk, now you have found us, That will 
do!” 

This last sentence, with somewhat of an im 
perative ring in the sound of it, was addressed 
to the wondering servant-maid, who slowly left 
the room, with the very natural intention of ap- 
plying ber car to the keyhole. [ut against this 
piece of domestic strategy, Loys guarded, by 
instantly followiog the maid from the room, and 
impeliing her down to the lower regions of the 
house, in quest of certain refreshments of which 
the visitor might in due course of time be in- 
clined to partake, Mre. Sark all the while ex 
plaining, with apparently unpremeditated frank- 
ness, that the Professor was a worthy old map, 
very well meaning, but a bit of a miser, and eo- 
centric, whom she and Mr. Fletcher had known 
in foreign parte. 

Old Bram and James Sark were left aloue to- 
gether. 

*/ don't tell you, old man, that / am glad 
to see you,” said the returned transport, epeak- 
ing in a cool, determined tone; “I only te!! you 
that I waitto know why you have ferreted me 
out, aod what you want with me.” 

The Professor's red eyes twinkied mali 
ciously. 

“Gaeas, Jem, guess!” be said, and then began 
to laugh and to cough, until he was out of breath, 
acd bent hia lank old body to and fro in his 
armchair, gasping. 

“I know you, Brum, and you know me," said 
the Mapxman, who had never once averted bis 
eyes from those bleared ones of the visitor. ‘I 
berdly think you would sell a pail to the Philis 
tines, but such things bappen pow and then. 
But of thie I'm sure, anyhow. You are sharp 
enough to know, that you wouldn't get the re 
ward, whatever it is, if there were a dc zen of the 
police lurking round thie house, ready to run ia 
at your whistle.” And Sark fell to fingering o 
long atee! file, triangular, firmly fixed in a stout 
handle of dark wood, and bearing, with ite fae 
point and keeo edges, considerable resemblance 
to a #tiletto. 

The |’rofessor felt that it waa time to lay aside 
plasantries, and explaia himeell, 

" Hark ye, Jem,” be said, earnestly; “ 1 mean 
you no harm—vuile the contrary. I'm not an 
ungrateful beggar, and i've not forgot how you 
and madam there stood by me when | was down 
in the fever, and poor, out in Perth,W.A 
Twist my neck, if ever you catch me hunting 
you or youre—it ‘ll serve me right.” A violent 
fit of coughing here cut short the Professor's 
elc:juence, but after it bad left him with watery 
eyes and aching lungs, be resumed his dis 
course. “ Let us be fair and above board, Jew,” 
he eaid, laying a skinny fioger on Sark's power- 
ful wriet. “It L told you gratitude was the only 
thing that brought me here, prying and asking 
about, till I found out your lodgings and your 
name you went by, you'd say | was chaffiog you. 
If 1 say I wamt to turo a penny by you, you'd 
believe that quick enough. Yet, aa true as I've 
go @ plant for getting out a lot of Rassian rou 
ble notes, and don’t koow a chap who'd manage 
the water-mark and the cashier's signature so 
well aa you could hit ‘em off, true as that, even, 
I’ve « hankering to help them as was good to 
me in that furnace of a summer, on the other 
side of the world. You needa’t believe me. | 
am such an old rip, I can’t expect it.” 





Loys had softly re-entered the room before 
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this.” And be pushed away Sis model and bie 
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these last words were spoken. Bhe came for 
ward end put her bed fondly on ber huehand’s 
shoulder. Her bright eyes bad been looking 
at the Professor eo searchingly as if they hed 
really the power te penetrate bie bigh, erro 
forehead, aad read hie thoughts, before they 
hed found their way from the brain to the 


qoe. 

“I think we mey trast Brum. | am ture we 
may,” she eaid kindly and positively 

Bark threw down the sharp pointed stee! Ble 
that bore eo marked « resemblance to « 
stiletio 

“1 wish nothing better than to be friends, 
Professor,” be said, resesting himee{ “I'm 

tiing cross and crusty, boxed up bere as] am 

won how you knew we were bere.” 

The Professor nodded and chuckled, and 
coughed more than ever, Ile wae vain of bie 
own ekill, a# are most men of bis moral 
calibre 

“Old, wornont, toothless Brom,” he re 
marked, with a chuckle between every word of 
sell disparagement, “can see as far into « mill 
siose a4 most. | know a thing ortwo. Home 
thing aboot « fice lord, down in the country, 
that would fill my old hat with severeigns, if I'd 
sell you, which [ won't, Bometbing of a seedy 
doctor from Sbeliton, that hed a long telk with 
somebody, behind the wood-piles in Great Cam 
beriand Sweet, and would have hed another, 
pest night, with—" 

“You ere a wisird, I think,” interrupted the 
Manaman, striking bie band bard upon the 
table 

“| koow more than thet,” cried old Bram, 
exulting!y, “I know who 4i4 for the poor devil 
of a doctor; end that’s more than any other man 
in London does know.” 

“Do you mean the murder—of poor Dr. 
Mareh 1" asked |.oye, in « low, fearful tone, her 
check blanching at the dreadful remembrance 
of the white, upturned face at Giropp's door. 

But on thie score, all the old man's commu 
nicativeness seemed suddenly to desert him. 
Murder, he observed, was ont of his line alto 
gether—he had alweye kept out of scrapes of 
that sort; and be didn't want to be mized op 
in them now, with one foot in the grave. He 
could give as good a guces an another—-that 
wae ell 

“Give adog a bad name, though, and you 
oan tag the rest of the wayli ¢, Jem, I suppose,” 
remarked the Professor in conclusion. ¥1 kaoe, 
particular well, you never etrock a fou! blow in 
your devs, and you war allaye «a gentieman 
among us cross covra, you was. Hat | shouldn't 
wender if romet dy were to put that very job 
down to your score, and | shouldn't wor ter if 
twelve men in a jury be. were to wsy: ‘lraity 
my lord.’ 

Loys geve a little laugh of indignant un 
belief 

“Every one would koow it waa a lie!” ehe 
said, hotly 

Ikut her husband shook his head. 

“1 shouldn't wonder, lass, if they did) No 
thing is too bad to be laid on the shoulders of euch 
as James Sark, the run away conrict,” he sald, 
sadly, bat without much biternces, It wae bie 
own fault, he knew, if honest folte were ready 
to believe his eloe more scarlet than they were 
Let the hawk get bie living never eo blamelenre!y 
by pouncing on rnivke, and weasel, and field 
mouer, the farmer's wife will atill rej lee might 
ily when the heeper has nailed him to the barn 
door, as the enemy alike of chicken, duck ing, 
and partridge 

The Profersor had a keen sense cf enjoyment 
jo the triumph of hie own opinions, He drummed 
hard with his lean forefinger upon the dinted 
oroen of his hat 

* Your goodman sees it Ma'am Sark; hemes 
it,’ esckled the old man with hie quavering, 
senile |. zh of self mratulation “och a lotecf 
evidence, you know,” he went on, telling off the 
pointe of the argument upon hie fingere “evi 
dence of previous convictions, one; absent, on 
French leave, from the tothermoet side of te 
world, two, Mra Bark's talke with the poor doe 
tor, firat at the corner of Cecil Street, next down 
be the river, three, four; pow the going ont, 
after dark, of both of you, and your being seen 
down by the woo! piles, that'e the thumb. And 
oppose there's a good sharp lawyer Moas, for 
instance —to rake up facta, and the government 
biawiags, and somebody down in the country to 
epend hie cash pretty free—ehy, tchick!" And 
with a ebrill, clucking sound like that of cork 
drawing, the Vrofessor put the end of a bu 
hanckerchief round hie oen ecragey peck, anc 
jerked up bie ebarp elbow with very exprere re 
pantomime 

“T believe hee right, Love,” eaid James Sark, 
gicomily 

Further conversation on the eame topic was 
prevented by ihe entry of the lodging Aouse 
meid with a trav; and botllee were produced 
from a copboard, and beer wae fetched in a jug, 
and Iirom ate and drank with great enjoyment 
of bie fare. The servant gir), in cons quence of 
wheat Mre Pietober had eaid, eved thie untidy | 
gueet ome pew point of view, contemplating 

him @ito reepectfel curiosity, in hie character of 
@ miser, ard watching him as if she expeciet to 
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loggage was duly labelied, and the tickets were 
duly token, per sroond class, to the furthest 
available point of railway communication with 
the Weet, and in due course of time the bel! 
clanged, and the train started. 

Lete thet night, having made the strangest 
ag zag Bight, by help of branch lines, omni 
buses, and flies, that ever was taken by human 
travellers, in imitation, spparently, of the eccrn 
tr'cities of a enipe on the wing, Loye and her 
husband were driven up to the door of a lonely 
suburban publichoure that bed bern famons 
and baey in the old coaching days, but that was 
now « melanchole brick and mortar ghost of ite 
old jovial ml’. There were long ranges of roin- 
ous stabling, where once fi'ty horses had neighed 
on ovation to the corn-lin—mildewed sheds, 
where a row of yellow post-chaires had await 
ed the call of “first turn eut,” but which, 
like the eld drivers in their epruce jackets and 
nest boots, and the old customers, had turned 
out for ever and a day. There was « feeble 
light twinkling through the window of that tep 
room, in which the nolseest and most errogant 
footmen of the Georgian regions had bawled 
and bragged over their beer, and from thie tap 
Brum came slinking at the sound of wheels. 

“All right, Jem, eb? Any traps at the sta 
tion ¥"" he esid; and without waiting fora reply, 
added “but there! one never knows, Lri the 
coachman wash out hie pegs mouths, if be wante 
to—they seem to have come at a goodiah pace, 
end then I'll get on the box and tell bim where 
to drive. Is's the last plics where you'll be 
looked fo:—down youder among the market 
gerdene” 

CHAPTER XLVI. 
ON THE CLIFP 

"1 quite egree with Mra, Hastings, John, if it 
ia to be, it had better be done quick'v —the mar- 
riage, 1 mean,” Lady Harriet Ashe had eaid, for 
about the twentieth time; and Lord | ewater 
had replied by some half jesting allusion to the 
law's delaye, and had gone ont. Hw bachelor 
home at Bt. Pagana wae pot very pleasant to 
him now. Bomebow, he found himeelf the 
merk foi eueploion, resentment, or |!l-will on 
every band. lid aunt had been colder, odder, 
avd lees placable ever since Kuth Morgan's 
death. Bne appeared, trc'tly, to regard Lord 
Ulewater as guilty of cutting sbort that innocent 
life; and indeed it waa undeniable that that un 
lucky seene among the ruing at S. Pagena had 
given a fatal ebhake to the hour giase from whic) 
the fow iast sands of Ruth's existence were 
trickling away 

Lady* Harriet bad never prized her dead 
favorite so much when living as ebe did afier 
the low of her She wore as deep mourning for 
poor Rath aa if the black had bren put on for 
her own nearest kindr« She openly bewailed 
the estrangement between the unfortunate eleter 
and eoepegoat of Fortunatus Morgan aud her 
relf, and but just stopped ehort of a direct acen 
sition agaings her nephew ae the author of the 
whole evil, Newer had she been really fond of 
gay, gallant John Carnac—never had she been 
qaice able to forgive him for heaving eclipsed hie 
feeble e'der brother during hie life, and eu 
ceeded to bia rank and Iande at hiadeath To 
the neme and race of Carnac she waa very truly 
attached, and there were tiges, when the pre 
aot Lord exhibited very great tact in aj) ling 
jadicions!y to her feelings, and to that sort of 


affection which ie engendered by Labit, when ehe 


almost fancied that the new peer had inherited 


the loyalty which she hed felt ‘or his brother 
The truch would arnert iteelf, however, Th. 
old jealousy of the bright boy on @elom all the 
world emiled, and whore undue brilianes dec 
ened the shadow that enwrep ved poor Koginald 
from hia credie, came strongly to the surface. 
Lady Harrie! hed # ffered a good many things 
on aceount of Lord Ultewatcr—qaerrela with one 
of her oldest tienda, petty eletta that only a 
woman could feel, the unanswered eloquceres of 
Mera. Haetirgs when avery and cruel, the lower 
ing of the abbey irfiuence, the gostip of 
watering place Kath's death, and the fact that 
Ruth bad ir asiated on secing Lord | iawator be 
fore she died, thus, in Lady Larrict'# jndgment 
pleiniy pointing ont the p rson reeponsivle for 
her untimely end, filled the cup to overflowing 
Tne wate) between Lord Uiewater and Flora 
Hastinge might in some sense be pronounved to 
be Lady Hartict’s werk, seeing that ehe had 
been her nephew's plenipotentiary to Sie! ten 
Manor, and had endured muc to ring the re 
gotiation to a happy c'imax, But now she 
looked forward to the wedding chictle as the 
signal for her own departure from St. Pagans, 
which had been her home so long, and to which 
sie was attached with almost a feline adhewive 
res She meant to wash ber hands of Jobn 
her nephew, for whore benet: such opportune 
misfortunes seemed to fall on the beads of those 
who stood between him and the warm raye of 
prosperity. Se did not cxactly blame him be 
canee Reginald, hia wife, and his infanteon, had 
all died so convenientiy out of the way of the 
brillient cedet Bat ehe did not feel the more 
cordially towards him breauee they had dropped 
out of bie path, juet aa a mother might iliogi 
ce. lr delike the maiden who should wear tbe 





see rouleaca of gold drop casually ont of his 
pockets, or rolls of bank notes peep from be | 
neath the frayed lining o! bie greasy hat 

When they were again alone together, the | 
Proteesor unfolded his plan, and pramsed its 
advantages, forcib!y, upon James Sark and his 
wife. He project war simp y thatthe ccuple 
shonld change their lodgings witbout delay for 
an abode the security of which he, Brum, would 
ec uarantee 

The old man's advice was the more readily 
acern'ed on account of ite chiming eo we!] with 
the balf formed resolution wh.ict the Manzman 
had that morning expressed to leave Covi! 
b reet Tue refoge which Brym euggested war 
& more obscure one, and one which might be 
ts pected to be tle pureuit And the Proteseor, | 
eho wee very cunning in his way, roughly 
shetoled a plen by which the Sarke and their 
ef.cte eculd be transferred to their pew ar 
ters, Wi\bout the knowledge cf any myrmidons 
of the law who might happen to be on uty for 
the parpose of observing the movements of the 
suspected. Sark bhimeel! added the detaile need 
fal to pericrm thie project, and « treater of «] 
liance was conciuded between Brum and hie 
young friends 

la the course of that very afternoon, the Pro 
feasor having gone, and Mra. Briuon having re 
turned, thet pattern of landladies was pearly 
rendered bysteriea!l by the announeement that 
ber mode! lodgers intended to leave ber house, 
aod London, forthwith. Bat she was comforted 
by perment of « week's extra rent, and wished 
them « pleasant journey as they were borne off, 
treinwerds, in a laden cad Falmouth was the 
ostensible goal of the journey, end to embark in 








an Am@iican- bound steamer its purport. The 


ewela that she remembered on the neck and 
bwom of her de:d daughter, however legi | 
mately the crnamenta might have chanced 
owners, Hat ter Rath's death Lady Harriet 
da blame Lord Ulawater, ard perhape the more 
unewervingly becsuse of the old grudces ageines 
him that she wae loath to acknowledge. To do 
him @tice, he bad ro intention of disturbing 
the arcient mistress of the abbey in her wic 
regal re'gc. “Fiora and I don’t want to ton 
you out, aunt,” he had said laughing “the 
house is too big for ue It would ram ust 
live here. Tethem wil! soit us fifty times bet 
ter, and we shall be in lL. ondon a good deal, you 
krow.” 

Hat Lede Larriet was inexorable Bhe would 
not be cs oled. Her determination to give 1 p 
the keve, and resiga her diguity of ceputy 
queen-regnant over Si. l’.gene was as firm, not 
to say stinete, af cVer eat that of the moet 
dogged minister who ever preseed his resigns 
ion ch @ reinctant momarcd (1) #he would; 
and whether her nephew chore to bring his 
bride to St Pagare, or whether be would cor 
tent bimeelf with the modest comforte of Pet 
hem, which wae a red brick mansion in the 
Vale of White Horse, more fit, eccording to the 
standard which public opision sete up, for a 
eqaire than for a peer of Eogtand, was pothiog 
to her 

On the other hand, the effianced suitor o 
Mise Hastings could not but fee!, now and then 
that open enmity would have been pleasanter 
than the ostentations forgivences and for b »ar- 
avce of bis fotare fatherip law and mother ip- 
law. The Rgbt Huporable Robert was one of 
those men eho are unfurtanatelr ciequalified, 
partly by neture, and partly by cfficial habits, 
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for anything like intercourse on «qual terms 
Sach persons resem ble schoolmasters, who com- 
monly alternate between swful oracular wisdom 
and awkward deference, scoording to their com 
pany. Mr. Heetings, in hie intercourse with the 
great chicfe of his party and hie clan could be 
self restraining and alaost humble. THs was as 
meek a8 apy encking dove when he wore the 
Windsor uniform. There were a few dignitaries 
of state, K yal Highnesers, and leviathan Dukes, 
whom he treated as eoperior beings, but to the 
reet of the world he could hardly help exbibiting 
the dictatorial side of his character. 

There wae little ratief-ction to be derived from 
such conversations a¢ Lord Ulewater held with 
bie Intended fatber-in law. The young peer bad 
not proved aa mal'esble ir politica as the reniors 
of Bhellton Manor had anticipated. He was mo 
derate in hia tone, and scorsridle to reason, but 
he showed no time serving alacrity in abandon- 
ing hie party. 

“I¢ would hardly do for an Englieh gentle 
man, I think, to g ve up the la og ide jast be- 
cauee of ite Wlaccoess, Mula Catoni yeu koow, 
ina good ecntiment, eres if the quotation le a 
litle hackneyed, If your people would give me 
the Bocharest Legation, a8 you were good 
enough to say just now, I should perhape ac- 

«pt i, but not aa payment for my vote and in- 

terest.” Ip theee and similar words did Lord 
Ulawater receive and parry the graff overtures 
of his father-in-law, and the more gracefully put 
proporitions of the female diplomatiat of the 
family. 

* Let bim do es be likes,” the teety minister 
would remark to his prodent wife, “I suppore 
the truth fe, he wou'd rather not rat jast now 
that there's a rumor of I.ord Tintagel’s coming 
in on the hop-¢u'y «estion, Hang his vote! 
That of any one of Morgan's borough members 
wou'd bave been twice as ureful, The Commons 
govern the country.” 

Meanwhile, there were other sources of dis 
satisfaction. Ficra’s brother, the Secretary of 
F nbassy, had come home from the uttermost 
parts of Europe, on leave of absence, expressly 
as it ceemed, to make bimeelf disagreeable. He 
was a heavy, Giccid, pompous young man, look- 
jog several years older thon he waa, with hie 
prematurely bald temples ard peeviech mouth 
Toe yourg attact 6+ who served usder bim called 
him « prig, and his chief wae privately of opinion 
that the yourg attaché: were right. Hit Cosmo 
I} ummond Eliot Russel! Hastings wae a Por- 
phrrogenite, born in the purple of officiatiem, 
even ae bie father bad been, and he wae very eure 
of promotion, GC B. ehipa, and other birth- 
righta of the race from whic be aprong 

Cosmo had come home in the worst poseible 
temper The heir ef Scellton Manor waa never 
very well tupplied with ready money, All that 
bie parenta could leave, wae to be bia. For hie 
sake, the Right Honormb'e Robert had been at 
work for gears, adding field to field, planting 
here, building there, ecraping together driblete 
of money and outly'ug rcvape of land, and going 
through all the labor of what ‘a called making 
an estate. Bot making an evtate ia an expeneive 
process, an! the allowance of the heir-opparent 


had never kept pace with his rquirementa 
Coamo was unmarried, waiting, mowt probably, 
till some rather plain she-consin of suitable 


yeera, an 1 belonging too eol the noble familiva 
with which he was a'hed by blood, ana out of 
the pale of whose connection mariiage would 
have been a wilful throwing away of influence, 
should be found for him. A pretty conein, aa be 
knew, won'd be out of bis reach, for there were 
plenty of kinamen, bora inthe purple too, whose 
sretensions were loftier: but bechelora can be 
in deot as well as Benedict, and Cosmo Ilattings 
was in deb'. 

Cosmo waa tn debt, not over hesd and ears, 
agtie phrase le, not deep: ink enough in the 
black waters of impecuniosity to be in imme 
tjiate danger of drowning, but far enongh in tor 
d ecomfa:rt u ' owed a good del to N good 
many pople awyere, tradesmen, moner 
lenders, and even fiionde, Te owed several 
hundred pounds, in particular, to William Mor- 
gan, who had been very oper-handed in bis 
dealings with the only brother of the girl he 
loved. It had so happened that when Mra 
Hastings wae so extraordinarily Incl yin petting 
the Cran linghan Co ue for her daughter, young 
Isatings bad been in London, banging about 
the lorsiga Olice, in exoectation of that ap- 
pointment to TH B M's F nbasay (at the court 
of His Uighnese the Viasika of Montenegro.) 
which he afterwarda received. He belonged to 
clus where men with oool heade and mathe- 
matical minds, and men with hot heads and no 
vninds worth epeaking of, play whist for heavy 
atakes, LU uluckile for Limeelf, Coemo belonged 
to the latter category. His heart was cold, but 
hia head wae Lot with reeh jor when he won, 
and racherottinacy when he loet. [He cid lose, 
more be about eleven hundred poonds, than he 
could pry; and debts of boror cannot be ehei ved 
ike the elaima of Weetend tailora, Morgan 
lent Commo the eleven hundred pounda, 

And now he must psy the money back for 
ahawe's sake, he muat do it, if it cost him the 
ruin of afreeh bond to back his bygone post 
obite, Cosmo wae mean of epirit, but be cou'd 
not be mean enough to remain under ob)'gation 
to the min whom hie elater had jilted) On that 
very ground be waa furious with his eister. He 
really seemed to think himeeif ¢eeply injured 
and that she had treated him baeesly in breaking 
off her engagement. There wou'd have been no 
harm 'n owing a trifle, or many trifles to a 
brother-in law whose riches were eo proverbial 
Also, there was a man who had tried the army, 
anc the mil ta, and the winetrade, and gentle 
man fatming, and who, having a stray thousand 
or two vet unspent, hankered after the post of 


land steward to one of Morgan's e*tates, and 
had somehow diplomatically givea Cosmo [laot- 
ing® to understand, through the medium of a 
motusl friend, that a eplendid donceur would 
reward } guod cflicee in the cancidate’a be 


half Toat was out cf the qucetion now 
And Coemo wae at bome. very sulky, walking 


out of a room as Lord Ulewa'er entered i, 
bare'vy cvil at best to ble Brother in law clect, 
and keeping up a sort of chrosic quarrel with 


poor Flora, who waa fond of bim, as elatere com 
monly are fond of elter brothers. He did not 
scold her, bat he preached lay sermons on her 

kleness; be complained of bis own lot, and 
bewsiled tis lors of such a friend as Morgan, 
and snarled at her, and would not be appesred 
No wonder that Mies Hastings was a little imps 
tient to cecape from a bome that conisined the 
clements of so much strife, and that the delays 
of the slow, steady lawyere, as they plod ted 
through the eeitlements, appeared in a different | 
point of view to ber than when she bad con- | 
tentedly awaited the close of her old be 
trothsl 

Lord Ulewater's life was not 80 very pleasant 





to him, afterc!l There were times when even 


Fiora seemed « little afraid of him: times when 
a shadow darkened his brow, and bie face was 
ead and stern, and hie bouyent epirit hed lost 
ita elastic strength. He looked paler than before, 
and almoet ill, and began to take a morbid plea- 
eure in being alopne—something q rite foreign to 
the habits of popular Jobn Carnac. Lis temper 
grew uncertain, too, and the servants saw 
tullen somett ing ip bis eye that boded no good, 
and they did their epiriting gently, and kept out 
of my Lord's way as men o’-var's men avoid 
the captain when he walka the quarter-deck 
frowningly. He grew fond of repsiring to the 
«xtreme edge of the cliff, just beyond the ruins, 
where the path, seldom used, had been brokea 
away by weather and time, and there were rifts 
and seams through which the white chalk 
gieamed, like underground snow. 

Here he stood, then, on the dey following that 
which saw the Barks change their lodgings in 
Cecil Sireet for others of Brum's p-oviding— 
stood on the giddy verge of the white precipice, 
looking dowr. Nerves of steel were wanted for 
the task of standing on that spot, the tbresbold, 
as it were, between life and death, and gsz ng 
down 60 etead.ly and so long. There is a ghastly 
fascination in such @ prospect. The deptas be- 
low tempt end call the gezer; the waves that 
beat eo far beneath take half baman shape of 
syren or mermaid, and wreathe their white 
arme, and beckon and emile a treacherous in- 
vitation to a mortul lover; the smooth sand, 
the million pebbled beach, the rocks fringed 
with green sea-graes and red wreck-weed, all 
fiod a tongue to cry: “Come tous.” There is 
a weird fascination in thus meeting death face 
to face, that it is hard for any but the etrong- 
brained to resiet. The timid and the bold are 
alike conscious of the haunting wis to take the 
plange—that one et p onward, 

Lord Utewater’s brain cid not reel, and his 
heart beat no qnicker, and be gazed and gezed, 
to all appearance as proof sgainet rebellicus 
nerves a6 the unimaginative coast guardeman, 
on a peak a mile away, who waa bending over 
the rocky parapet to satisfy himself that some 
dark weed-grown bouldera were really rocks, 
and not tuhe or tobacco bales. But be was 
conscious cf the fatal beauty of the syrena, too, 
and heard their aweet, low eong in the ripple of 
the tide. “One plunge,” he said, “and I ebould 
b: as wise aa the wieeet of the dead. The great 
secret lies within the reach cf a eimple forward 
movement. Ail that men have hoped, and 
feared, and longed for, or ehrunk frem for ages 
untold, would bs known to me, were I but to let 
my life drop, like a stone torn from the cliff: 
wal, into that shoal water frothing on the reef, 
Have | anything to hold me back” Not Flore; 
she can never know meastl am. I must wear 
my mask alwaye, until the hour comes, and itia 
siatchbed away, and then she, too, wil! turn 
from me, I’—— 

“ Beg pardon, my |.ord—a letter!” said a 
reepectful voice, aud Lord Uiawater turned and 
met the eves of one of hia grooma, beside whom 
stood a led in a emock-frock. It was the ladin 
the emock-‘rcck who he'd the letter, on ug'y, 
blotted epistie, between his dirty finger and hia 
dirty thumb (TO BE CONTINUED.) 

‘ ~ 
Watching‘’the Stars, 

Quite an smusing incident took plac rome 
time #go,in a town about three miles and a half 
cast from here, towards the risivog sun. It ap- 
peara (hata young ioau bad bies paying eome 
attention to a young lady, but had only ven- 
tured home as far as the gate till last week, 
when, carried away with the excitement, be ven- 
tured to etep incide, after being assured by the 
fair dameel that ail wouid be right. Having for 
& while quite anxiously waited for the first etar 
to shoot, the old gentleman of the establish- 
ment stepped into the parlor, and looked over 
tia spectac'es at ibe su.prised couple, but be- 
fore any questions were asked, the young lady 
epcke up, and gaya: 

“Ta, we are waiting to see the etars shoot!” 

“Yes, you are, hes? weil, go to bed, and I'l! 
sit up with this youny ‘nan; when tbe stare 
Bhool, I'll tell you,” ie pled the interesting pa- 
rept, cattiog a Bide glauce at the feller. 

The young man sata while quietly, without 
speaking, when he got up, and looking out of 
the window, remarked, “he didn’t think the 
stars would shoot after al), and guessed he'd 
xo.” The young mau esys he sban’t very soon 
forget wa'ching for the stars to ehvot, and most 
of all be was afraid of, after the gal went to bed, 
that the darned things would s/wo/ 


Couldn't be Fooled. 


A genuine Fenian dameel, fresh from the 
green soil of her native land, seeing an adver- 
tirement in a newspaper in this city, to the effect 
{hat a chambermeid was wauted at 72 
street, quickly donned her beset bib aud tucker, 
aud made application at Ne. 27 of the same 
street, when the ‘ollow'ng dialogue occurred :— 

Lady of the House— What's wanted ? 

Girl—You advertised for a chamhermaid. 

Ledy—You must be mistaken; I do my own 
work. F 

Girl—No, Iam not; it wes in she morning 
peper 

Lady— Where did it say inquire? 

Girl—At No 72 — ~ street 

Lady—Thia ia No. 2 No. 72 is farther up 
the etreet 

Girl—This may be 27 coming down the atreet; 
but | came up as | came here, aud that makes it 
No. 72, You can't fool me, if I have just landed. 








Fiver can Stars or Tuisos —Some weeks ago 
& special agent of the Post Ofioe Department 
reporsed to the |'ostmasier-General that be had 
detected frauds perpetrated by the postmaster 
at Gi.censdurg, Indians, and that the postmaster 
had admitted that his book-entries bad been 
changed, &>. Upon this showing the postmaster 
was euspented, When Congress met, the facta 
were Certiied to the Senate, and a new post- 
master nominated. The Senate rejected tbe 
nomination, and under the Tenure of Office law 
the old postmaster ia reinstated ia cffice. The 
Poatmasier General on Monday notified the re- 
instated officer of the action cf the Senate, and 
edted:—" You are reepectfully requested, as a 
favor to the department, to uee as liule of the 
money of the government and make aa few falee 
(nities £8 pessible.” 

GW An old ciser, who was notorious for 
& lf denial, was one day asked why he was co 
thin. “I do not know,” esid the wiser; “I 
have tried various means for getting fatter, but 
Without ouccese.” “ Have you tned ary vic- 
taale *” inguired the fiiend. ‘ 


tH A Marsillon, Orio, paper quotes butter 
at twelve cents ® pound at that place, and eggs 
fourteen cents per dozen. 





—. 


Dr. Johuson’s Definitions. 

It ie weil known that Dr. Johnson made the 
4+ fiaitions of hie Dictionary the repositories of 
hie spite, pr jrdice and earcaem. THis deGaition 
of the word Oats, in which be indulges his spleen 
against Sco’chmen by dé fisting itas “a 
whi. in Eoglazd is generally given to borses 
brt in Beotland suppor's the pecple,” and which 
provoked fiom a patriotic Scot the retort, “and 
where will you fad euch men—and sueh ” 
is familiar to the reading public, but many others 
equally characteristic of the testy old lexic 
pher are not so well known. The following 
specimens illustrate not only his epite and gar. 
casm, but his pomposity of language : 


Coven: A convulsion of the lungs, vellicated by 
some sharp sercsity. 

Excise: A bateful tax levied upon com moc ities, 
and adjadged, not by the common juodges of 
property, out wretches hired by those to 
whom excise is paid. 

Favorits: A mean wretch whose whole busi- 
bers is by any means to please. 

Gattowstnare: The tree of terror. 

Gacseraser: The name of a street near Moor. 
fi-lds, London, much inbabited by writers 
of emall histories, dictionaries, and tempo- 
rary poems, 

Man: Not a woman, 3, Not a boy, 10, Not « 
beast. 

Network: Avything reticulated or decussated, 
at equal distances, with interstices between 
the intersectione. 

Pension: An allowance made to any one with. 
out an «quivalent. In Eogland it generally 
understood to mean pay to a state hireliog 
for treason to his country. 

Pisate: A sea robber, any robber ; particularly 
a bookeeller who seizes the copies of other 
men. 

Scrca: A mean fellow, either as he is supposed 
to scrub himeelf for the itch, or he is em- 
ployed in the mean offices of scouring away 
dirt. 


When the doctor wrote the above definitien 
of the word ‘'J’nsion” be bad not received bis 
own pension from the government. He prob- 
ably tock a different view of the matter afur 
that! 

A Sipgular Reformatory Village. 

Some British officers in ludix have success- 
fully tried a novel expedient for making the idle 
and vicious in Gietricte under their control be- 
come bhopvest and industrious mem>ers of the 
community. The experiment was begun in 1860, 
in the Puvjab. Through the iostrumentality of 
the police, those persons in the various villages 
who bad rendered themeelves obnoxious by 
thieving or begging, were placed in a village by 
themselvee, where land was given them, wells 
were buck, and they were furniabed with egri- 
coliural implementa, They were then informed 
that they must henceforth depend on their own 
exertions; aud that, whether living comfortably 
by their iodustry or dying with Lunger from 
their idleness, they would not be allowed to quit 
the spot where they had been placed. At first, 
as mey be imegired, there was great grumbling, 
much turbulence, aud many threate; but when 
the men found that these were ali io vain, and 
thas the government +n /ev:/ed what it had order- 
ed, they yradusliy took to their work, and afier 
@ time settled down inic a peacefal and indue- 
trious little community. 

They bave acquired a pride in their cottages 
and allutmenta, are better clad, wore cleanly in 
their babita, and in every respect much altered 
for the better. Indeed they have become so re- 
conciled to the change in their mode of life, 
that they one and al! declare that they have no 
wish to return to their former oureer. In an- 
other case a predatory tribe were compelled to 
veitie and cultivate under penalty of the lasb, 
and at the end of two scars the ciflicera were 
invited by their reclaimed thieves, burglars and 
fortuve-teilers, to a feaet on the produce of their 
jarqe. 

The Sancwich Island yovercment haa adopted 
the aame system in regard to tbe lepera on those 
isiande, who have been colonized by themeelves 
and are obliged to cultivate the ground {or aeut- 
BieleLe ed. 

tH Teo devil fish—the sea-monsters de- 
senioed by Victor Hugo in his “ Toiers of the 
Sea’’—bave been taken ard carried to San 
Francisco by some Italian fishermen. Tae head 
is about the eize of a siurgeon’s, ia joiaed to a 
sort of sack, from which hang eignt long pet- 
dante or arms, whichever they may be, that are 
covered with suckers or valves resembling in 
shape and «ze the human ear, and, like the 
main body, of a white gelatiuous appearance. 
Take a lurge sturgeon and cut bis body ioto 
etrips, from the gills to the tail; spread them 
out with the head in the centre, and you have 
some idea of the appearance of the devil-fieh. 
Tuey are found al along the North Pac fic coast, 
but are eeliom ciptured, owing to the dang‘? 
attending tbat operation. Tuetwo in San Fran- 
cieoo mewsure six feet from the end of their 
noses to the tip of their arma. 

aa A kind hearted and witty clergyman ¢n- 
tering the house of oue of his eidere one morn- 
ing, found the old man unmercifally whipping 
one of hia sons, a lad about fourteen years old, 
and at onos commerced interceding for the boy. 
The denacen defended himself by saying that 
youth must be early trained in the way it should 
go—" It was beat to make an impression whet 
tue wax was soft.” “ As,” eaid the pastor, “ but 
that doen't hold here, for the whacks were no! 
soft.” Tue deacon Jet the bey go. 

Tut Lions Dex —A veritable story is 
told of a bright little girl, who attending Sund+y 
school for the firet time, wae asked, “ Who wert 
into the lion’s den ?’ The little one appear g 
puzzied and sot answering, the teacher ca 
metced epeiliog to awaken the child's recollec 
tion—" Dan.” ‘I can tell pow,” exclaim : 
the three-year-old, ail em lee; “ it wae Dan Rice.’ 

t@™ No Srors on tuk Sus —One of our cor- 
respondents calis attention io tbe nnveual fact 
that the ean presenta at thie time, the rare ®P- 
pearance of being cntire'y free from epots. 





| telescope cf corsiderable power fails, be #8y% 


to show the slightest speck on its dire. 

(@~ Returns of the registration in Alabams 
show that there wil be a m»jority of about 
twenty tive thousand colored voters in the etate. 
Twenty counties where the negroes bave ms)ot 
ties witl elect over balf the delegates to the Brate 
Convention. . 

tay Mest px Hearray.—In reply to the 
question whether the N croleon pavement 
healthy, a Western paper esys that ali the con: 
tractors have got fat on it. . 

@ Mr. Beecher is perp’exed with his “ Net 
wood” characters, and i. is reported that be 
recentiy said be “ feit tempted to get up & . 
railroad accident, and kill them all! off st once. 






























































MAXIMILIAN’S DEATH. 


Appoitionaa Particucans OF THE 


] NTERESTING 
, 
rion—Tne Last Wonrns 


Arcipt cea Exec 
or ine CONDEMNED, 


m the San Lowia Potosi Correspon Jence of 
the Ranchero, June 28 

When at eix o'clock on the morning of the 
1h of Jane, the parties sentenced were teken 
out of the Convent of Cepuchins, the Emperor, 
leaniog for a moment egainet the door, locking 
at the beavene, esid to I. centiate Oriego one of 
bis defenders, “‘ What beantifal heavens! it is 
sach ae I d-sired for the bour of my death.” 
Toen they all cot into a carriage with a prirst 
All of them (Maximilian, Miramon and Meji.) 
were dreseed in the mort elegant etyle, as i’ go 
jug toaparty. They eterted for the Cerro de 
la Campana in a eqasre of four thousand men 
under arma, toe polot distant about one bun- 
dred paces from the place where Mex'milico 
surrendered on the 15:h of May, the p'acs for 
the «xecution having been selected -betoreh ind. 

Toe Emperor got down from the carriage, and 
marching sith head erect, with great fi:mness, 
aod shaking the duet off his clothes in a very 
pataral manner, inquired who were the soldiors 
that were to fi e upon him, and to each of them 
he give one ource of goli, begging them to aim 
wek at bie hesit. Tae little officer that was to 
command te execution said to the E aperor, 
that be regretted thinking that be might die 
with re-entment toward bim as commanding 
the «x cution, but that he had to comply wita 
his orders, and further added that if it depended 
upon bim, with al! bis heart he disapproved of 
all that waa going to be done. Tae Empe 
ror, with admirable frankness, ssid :—“ Caild, a 
soldier must always comply with hie orders, | 
thank you with all my heart for your good eenti- 
menis, but I exact that you comply with the 
orders that bave been given to you.” 

f+ then epproached Generals Miramon and 
Mejia and embreced them cordially three times, 
saying to therm:—“ In a few moments we will 
meet in the other world.” Miramon aod Mejias 
did as M«xamilian, At that moment Mex milian 
occupied the centre; turning to Miramon he 
ssid: —“ General, @ brave man is admind by 

»onarche; I want to give ‘you the post of 
honor,” and plsced him in the centre. Then 
turning to M:jia, he eaid:—" General, what is 
pot rewarded on this earth will be ia Heaven.” 
Mej's was very low epirited, because a few mo- 
ments before hia wife, who had jaet been de- 
livered, ran er.zy through the etreeta of Qu-r- 
retero with her new-ocrn child in her arme, a 
ecene that would have brought tears toa tiger's 
eve. 

Advancing a few sieps, the Emperor, with ex- 
traordiszary cooluess, and ia a loud, clear voive, 
spoke as follows :—“ Mexicans, men of my cases 
aod my origio, who are animated with my ren 
timenta, are deetined by Providence ty make the 
happiness of a people or be their martyrs 
When I came among you I did not bring with 
me any illegitimate ideae, as I came called by 
the M+ x cana who desired the welfare of their 
country, and who to-day euccumb with me. Re- 
fore stepping in the grave, 1 will add that I take 
with me the consolation of having done all the 
good in my power, and the satisfaction of not 
having been abandoned by my true and beloved 
generale, Mexicana, may my blood be the lart 
epiiled, and may it regenerate Mexico, my un- 
fortunate, adopted country.” He then step- 
ped to one cide, and with one foot advanced, 
hia banda croseed on hia chest, with his eyes 
raised toward Heaven, he quietly awaited 
death, 

Miramon then clearing his voice, took from 
his pocket a little paper, and, as if addreseing a 
body of troops while paesing a review, moving 
his eyes upon that rj .are of four thousand men 
as coolly as if he were on parade, raid:-—“S | 
ders of Mexico, my countrymen, I find myself 
here sentence’ to die as a traitor, When my 
life does not belong to me, when in a few brief 
moments I will be no more, I proclsim before 
you and the whole world that I bave never been 
& traitor to my country. I have forght for her, 
and today I fall with honor. I have children 
but they can never blame their father fur this 
infamous cslumpy that [ am to-day charged with. 
M+ xicane, long live Mexico, and long live tu 
Emperor!” Taose vives he sboated with al! the 
might of his voiue. Everybody was cousterna 
ted, a few teara :an, and they all three embraced 
for the last time and feil like heroes 

No* a soul from (2 1erre’e*o was present at the 
execution; the streets were deserted and all the 
houses closed. The three corpses were em- 
balmed; that of M-ximilian meaeures two and 
& quarter varas. Hia heart was of an unusual 
ez It is eaid that Maximilian kef, to each of 
Miamon's children fifty thousand dollars, and 
in hs will he recommends to his brother, Francia 
Joseph, to bave them educated as his own chil- 
dren, and not to forget that they are the two 
sons of bis most loyal and devoted friend, who 
accomp:nied him unto death. Mejia left bie 
son to E-cabedo! What remorse tor that exe- 
cutioner, who fell into Mejia’e hande several 
timea, and who always pardooed him his miser 
ab'e life. 

A merchant of Brownsville also furnishes the 


Fro 


Kavchero with several interesting items ia rela 
tion to the exceution The compiler of these 
saya :— ° 


Oo the 16:h a handkerchief was presented to 
M:ximilian to cover bis eyes with, which be re- 
Cc iv.d emiling, and answering that he was ac- 
cus'omed to look into the muzz ee of rifles. He 
made a present of it to his confessor. 

it had been granted to the three victims to be 
shot im the breast, for the purpose of embalming 
the bodies, and it was prohibited on pia of 
death to the executioners, to bit the head of one 
of them 

The coolness and bravery with which these 
three unfortunate men bave met death, is not to 
be described. Maximilian, instead of being in 
want of consolation, has quieted those who tried 
toconsole bia 

Shortly w+ fore the execution took place, pro- 
bab'y with the view of tormenting him more; 
M.x-milian received the falee news that Carlotta 
had died. He immediately anawered relieved :— 
‘ Now I am quite calmed and easy; I bave no- 
Sing more to lose in this world.” 


There had been a German doctor required to 
embalm the body of Maximilian, but tne Libe- 
rale have themselves taken charge of this daty, 
Stating that now, when he is dead, they would 
attend him with honors belonging to an Austrian 
P. ines, 

Another letter from San Luis, of the 28tb, 
Raye:—“The body of Maximilien is yet in a 


Magnifying 500 tumes masied for $0 Cents THREE 
fer Bi ww 


I that the proper time has not yet arrived, and 
wen it dors that it must become the eubj set of 
a treavy.” 

Americans are particularly obnoxious «moog 
te Liverals bere since the req seat of the U.iveo 
States Government that Maxigilian be not sho’, 
and of ali American papers thet are named nove 
ie FO much abused as the Jlanchero 








Waat are Nerory —Some neg inventions, 
the Bueton Transcript thicke, are needed in thie 
couatry. Among toese needed inventions i 
specifies several that would bs of grea: bene’. 
It saya there ought to be a method devised of 
using eteam on common roade, Some cheaper 
material and process for making paper is toe 
great want o the age, and, if realized, would 
give a mighty impulee to cviiizstion, The 
heating and covking in our houses ought to be 
Cove by one and (be sme apparatus, There ir 
& need of soiwwething the’ chall be convenient as 
a pencil and aa! ei vie and dura e {a ite traciogs 
a+ thowe of po. and ink; there is a dem .nd for 
urquestionsh e water tight blackiog; and there 
Oight to he a boot which should have some dir- 
tant resemblanc: to the humen fvot, and yet 
both comely to the eve and comfortable to the 
toot. 


Sincgutan Cuanae 4A letier trom Washing 
ton, whose statements are en‘toreed as reliable 
in very strong terme by the Worecs/er Spy and 
the Anti Siavery Standard ( Wendell Paiwipa'e 
Paper) eave that “ three-fifios or more cf the 
orhivsal Ucion men of the South—yes, [ be 
lieve now nine-tentas of them—incinding J«dg- 
Sharkey, Gov. Parsons, Porry, Orr, Uclper, 
Marv n and Worth—now hate the government 
and bate the Radical party.” Oa the other 
baod, he says that those who have been rebe! 
soldiers are often among the beet friends (as the 
othera are the most biter opponent ) of recon 
structing under the present Military Bill, Saar. 
key, Parsons, Perry, &2, all unite ia urging the 
Southern people to register themeelves and vote 
“no convention.” 





From Frank Lelie s Vustrated Newspaper, N.Y. 


Tue Great American Tea Cowrany ia one of 
those capital ideas which are part and parcel of 
@ true teetimouy. Every housekeeper knowe 
the terrivie trash, a mixture of eloe leaves, hay, 
&>, sold as Tea by the mejority of grocers, ano 
when they can get the very bes: ond genuine 
article at the lowest posriole rate, by sending 
to 31 and °3 Vesey street, we are sure it only 
req ince their being to'd the fre to tudace them 
to purchase their Tea of Toe Great Amerioan 
Tea Company. Perron living in the country 
h.ve only t>) send the amount, and the acdrese 
and ft will be forwarded by resurn to them, with 
the trifling addition of the carriage, Dr three 
or four pereone, or more, might send their orders 
which would diminish the expense. In « word, 
if any of our reacers have bad Tea and pay a 
large price for it the fau't le theira, 


Caninet OrGaxs —Maeon & Hamlin have 
gtined « great reputation for the excellence aud 
aurablity of their workmanship, and they allow 
uo instrument to go out of their factory which 
through any defect, would be likely to injure 
the “good report” of taem which pow every 
where prevails. They take equal paing with 
their small end their largeorgaus. All of them 
are warranted, acd are perfectly reliable. Toe 
variety and beauty of tue effocta which can be 
produced with sume of the large instrumente 
are truly enrprising, and can ba properly under 
stood and appreciated unly by euch intelligent 
pereons aa have heard there orvane fully and 
effectually displayed. — Providence Journal 

(HP™ Acaee': saye the Florida re:fa were 
70,000 yeara in belog formed. 





THB MARKETS. 
FPLOUR—The marbet continues very dull) About 
2Ou bolaeold at 8a" 25 foreupertine. @4 "Se 25 
for eaten 6 O@ 2,0 for low yurace ane fancy Vorth 
weet extra femiiy, Sitals for Penns and Onto 
famtiy, and §.4a'6 @ bol for fiecy brands, accord 
Ine toquiitty. Mye Fiour; email saves are makiog 
at 89 & ovr 


GhKAIN—The receipte of new Wheat have in- 
creased; 2.00 bus fair to prime new red seid at 
from @2 %@2,50; small lots of Delaware waite at 
62.75, and 5060 bus of Kentucky white at €2,75 @ 
bus Kye—v2 0 bus solid at BI 6 @l tir &@ bus 
Corn—2 40 bus of weatern mixed sold at 61 lve 
1.18 and (0,000 bus of prime ye ,@w at 6! iSei.i 

bus Cate—2- 10 bus oid at from ati 

PROVISIONS—There has oren more doing 
Sinall sales are making at S21 Sue ws @ bil for 
new Mess Pork; ‘Yadgic @ t for plain and fancy 
bagged Bacon Hames; i7a@'rc for pickled do; iy 
@ isc for salt Shoulders; and 3c @ th for prime 


tard in bbis snd tes Mees Lieef ie seiliny at on 
Siler for Western, and @yse2? @ bul for ty 
packed) Beef Hame are quoted at S12e4!)) Butter 


Minsliesies are making atvaetic @ & for roll. and %e 


imc for solid parked heese is selling at Ula it« 
@ t for New ‘York factory Eyye sell at toe. 
vin 

{ J" Other articles same as last week 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS 
The suoply of Beef Cattle during the past week 


amousted to anrout 165" head The prices realized 
from i7elincta Y DB 150 Cows brought from 645 
wos bead shee p—) 04 bead were dlapoerd of 


at from Sebye wD 
@10.25 HV we 


20.0 Hogs sold attiom @1u 





Rout EPWARD COLLEGIATE INSTI. 

rurte,N Fal Term of toirteen weeks 
teglos Septeube @opavefera Lad ‘8 toard 
with carpeted ant fu ly fur tehed room fuel west 
jog ardromm n king itu briectes A Gentleman 
Prye OOO withoutear et Phe facilities tor preparing 
for col eve, fer bu 6 Of forte ching eitorr sulld 
orornamental etudies «re not taferior te those of 
any cttrr seminary bowever costly or pretentious 


Ad tiess for cataiypues or rouse 
JUse Pet 
Fort ide 


KING OD 
od. New 


auz?-ét york 


+4 


CARPENTERS AND BUILDERS 


Send for catalogue of newend practical Arcbitec- 
taral Works ¢ ‘mcg stamp. A J. BICKNELL, 
Trot, New York mug t-6t 
, , 7 en? 
WONDERFUL! 

How either wx may {netastiy gain th adainy 
love of anv person Wey ¢ "se the sing e mar- 
tiea. the married bappv aad Wirk iv TIME 
Pia ple, harw ess andeare Also Jourgal of Low 
feeret of success, Huw to Get Rich, &e almaied 
free for ®@ centa 160ts0e0ld KINGSLavu’e 
CU.,& Bekmen st, New York aay i-3m 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Addis § P BUWEN 


deci?-v Box 340, Boston, Vans. 





SVYCHOMANCY.—LOVE! LOVE —Fa'l Ip 
structions by whicb avy p-reon can aster the 





chareh im Querretero, snd will not be delivered 
to the Hamburg Consul, as was at first reported. | 
All the arrangements bad been made, when the | 
Government reiused to give it up. They say 


whore ertot Ve triloguiem an@ undy'og iove of 
eltber sex 'o afew bours and make 2 w rdof fua 





Rates of Advertising. 


Thirty cents a line for the Gret insertion 


Tweaty cents for eo bh additional ineertion 


Payment is rejuired tn advance 





THE 


GREAT AMERICAN 


Tea Company 


Ba (*r RECKIVED 
TWO FUL. CARGOES 
or THe 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS, 


22.000 HALE CHESTS by ship Golteas 
12,000 MAL CHESTS by wlip Geore SA ‘ 

In adda! ion to these large cargoes of Hack and Japan 
Peas. the Cor pavy are constantiy freeeiving ‘arge in 
venoest of the fiaest quanty of dreen Teastiom the Me 
yune dietriotsof China, which are uorivalled fr fine 
mess and detieacy of avor, w 1 they are « at 
the folowing pr 
CLOLAING (Lack He , Whe, WO » best §1 

% 

MINED iGreen and Ula Sic, We,,70>., , 
vent wv 

PNGLIAI BREAKPAST, % ir n Me, 
i, ai beet sia w ib 

IMUELRUAL, (lire we, Ge, Wh + Me., 81, 

§!) i, beat, 9! og Ih 
VOUNG TYSON Cireen), & or n ‘ MWe 


Qi. Bl), bes: #125 wh ; : ’ ; J 
' Sf OLORED JAPAN, #e., 1, @1 10, beat @1 25 
, 


y 
GUNPOWDER, $1.25, best 81504 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Guovuny Corvreng, De., Be., Wo, Mo., beat de per tb 
flotels, Sa via, Hoarding house keepers, and Paoulies 
Wire use large quantutiogn el totlee, can eoonomizaa m 
that article t ' ut French breaksast and Dinner 
Coffee, which we sell atthe tow price of Se. per pound, 


and Warrant to give pert t eaatislaction 


Coreumers oan save from Sic, to Si per ib. by purcha 
Sing then Teas of the 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 
Nos. {31 and 3:3 VESEY STREET. 









lost ofioe Dox, S43 New York City 

We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire «atis 
fa n i wy mre t entialaet vy they ‘ 
turned at_our expense within & days, s i have the 
thoney refunded 

Phrough « ay ater feupplyine ¢ « throng? t 
the ouunt:y, consumers ioel partacotthe trited States 
can fe © thei ene at the mar | with the 
stan’) additional expense of tranaportats s though 
they bougin them at our Warehonses int seity 

~ parties quire ve now they aha ry oml te 
ertupaciob The anawer im aunpflyt Let each 
‘ rin Wishing to po in A ri) ay how much tea a 
oO he Wants, aod vot the kindand ¢ « fom our 
Price Litt, oa publiehed in the paperorinoare:reulars 
Write ‘he names, finds, aod areunts plainty ow a lat 
am? when thee ab is aomplete send ito us by wisi. a | 


we wil put each party's coals in separate packages, 
and mark the name upon them, with the cost, eo there 
need be tril 


weounttusion tu there dis ith each party 
eeuing exaetly what he orders, and ae more The eoat 
of Cronsportation (he menbersel the cul can divide 
eqaital » avemng thenme on 


@ } anda te ony for the Gooda ordered can be « t 
by Draftacn New Vouk. by Post Office Money Or ‘ern, 
‘ boxy } , 





y P.Aprees Astiang soil the eomvensener t thie ¢ 
Or, tf the arent onde ed ex oeed thirty do@ars, wewil, 
if desired send the Goods by bapress, to * collect on 
delivery,” 

Herenfter we will send a complimentary package to 
the party cetting up the Club Our profits are erumil, but 
We will be as liberalas We can atiord. We a ine com 
plimentary package for Clubs of less than @# 

N. B.-A}! villages and towns where an larce number 
re le, by clubbene tocether,onu reduce the oot of ther 
fons and Cotlees about athird y sending rectly 
to Thetireat Ame an Ton ¢ ipany 

BEWAKS Pmil« wer (lent + ertiae theorem ‘ 
Aw ben sof our Fatal aire py ine 
wr rwh yur ) part sa they are bowm sor me 
We have »brar es. And done, in any , 

ret nseof our name 

Post offices orgers nod diralta make payal ler 
of The treat America ‘on Company. Direet te 5 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMP’Y, 
Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY 8ST. 


NEW YORK 


rk City jer 


rdera to the 


Box, 5045 New ¥ tf 


628. HOOP SKIRTS 62s. 
Of OQurOQwn Make’ are manufactured @x pressiy 
to meet the wants of First Class and most Fashion 
able Trade, and embrace an assortment replete with 
every new and dealrabie etyie, size, and length of 
Ladies’, Misses’, and Cnildren’s Hoop Skirte, both 


p 


niet, ivetnewe, elasticity 
ae 


ain and Giore Trails, which for asymmetry of atyle 
durabliity and cheap 
are much Supefior te any other Bingle of 
Vouble Spring “Birt ‘ao the American market 
Every lady should try them, as we warrant satiefa: 

tlor 

W bolesale and Retail! at Manufactory and aire. 
room, No 625 AKCH *t 

Catalogue corrected monthly of Sizes, Styles, and 
Pricer at Nets)! sent to any address 


novet-ty WM Tf. HUPKING 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 


YOUNG AND OLD MAKING MONEY, 


The LOW PRINTING PRESSES are the best 
a @ cneepest portebie Cerd and Jou Uresses ever 
mventd I’r of an (fe with Vrese—@t>, av 
Ow Sond fora ctreulerto ne LOWE PRESS OO, 
25 Water St, Boston j*l5-ti8 


PIVEFRVIOW MEILITAK VY ACADEMY, 
L POUGHKEEPSIE ON Locuthon healthy 
scenery unequaled ; Bulidiag eut, Teachers 
bigtly educeted, ear at working me Myatems of 
Order sorpneeed A wide Wabe thorouy ley 
= hool for boye wilebl to be tra 4ior BRiusine 
fur‘ eye r for Weat Patnt r the Na 4 
demy } ts address OTIS KBI40KhE 
A.M ri pal ace be eto , t 
\ THEALTH WITHOUT LABOR. -Viyetly 
Art, Ventriloguism, Hiddea secrets, & Sine 
Sew W dem Galiy Sow Aditreasl KW HII 
TON, Witllamebury, New \ ork mer ifiow 
WOKD TH HOTH SELES Should any 
way wish to im; ber np ered. remove 
free@iee Of moth pat oes oF y otcer dieflyurations 
of the: Bin; atee, ebould ratteman des re to 
rpedace joe baler uj h* bead, or increase tre 
prow of wihiesers of moustactes, or art 
bie to a moe deslirabie color thew may. dress 
Mme J @@ AM Tat IL, 74 bleewer “treet, New 
Yok. and be« of re elvinge® formation 
return mall ee willeurpass thelr moe singu me ex 


pee tations 


AGENTS WANTED-8 “ 
$20.00 Maier and female, t tated our 
New Vateaert, Sram =H r Sewise M.cw oss 
it tandapted forfamity uee end fal oricg It maxes 
astitea ailke om beth eides Prive on.y Tweet 
fhoLiane + xgtraordinary ‘atucemerte to Ayente 
For full parteulare, address WG WILsdn aA 
CU, Cleveland, bio my 25-3m 

STRANGE, BUT TRUE, 
Every young acatieman can hear of 


iagy ana 
eometbioy toribeir acy and have the mode 
love letuwr aa@ secrets of suceria rent free by ad- 
Greesiny F Boon, 


ntaye 





and a fortune Bent for Scents. Aadieae © F 
WUOD, Vernon, New Jemey aug)-4t 


jym-oe Box W, VERNON. New Jersey 





UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN, 
Department of Medicine and Surgery. 
FACULTY, 


ERASTUS 0. HaVEN, DD. LL. D., 
Presipenr or tue Usivenarry, 


Ray 


Deax SILAS If DOUGLAS, M. D. 
Z'NA PITCHER, M.D, 
of the Jnatituhes of Medicine 


and Oba elrvea, 


AURAM SAGER, MD, 


Aineritua LDrof:saor 


Professor of Obstetrica and Diseases of Women 
and Children 
SILAS H. DOUGLAS, M.D, 
Professor Chemistry, Pharmacy and Tos 
cology 
ALONZ. B PALMER, M, D., 
Profissor of the Theory and Pract cof Medi 


ine and Lathology 
CORYDON L FORD, M.D, 
Professor of Anatomy and Physiology. 
SAMUEL G. ARMOR, M.D. 
Professor of the Inatitutes of Medicine and Ma- 
feria Media 
WILLIAM W. GREENE, M. D., 
land M , 
ALBERT B. PREACOTT, M.D, 


Assistant Professor of Chemitry, and Lectun 
Chemint; 


HENRY S CUREVER, M. D., 
Dew 
A. EF FROTHINGHAM, M. D., 


Prosector of Surgery, and Assistant Demonatra- 
for of 


Professor of C lary srgery, 


on OUrgant 


natrvrator of Anatomy 


Anatomy 


PREITON B ROSE, MD, 
ALBERT G. FOOTE M D., 
Assistants in the Chemical Laborators 
The Lectures for the feaston Iha7 will com. 
menrce Ou tee iret day of Cictober neat. and con 

tinue til the last of March 
FEES 
For Micbiyan Students @20 for the first year and 


Sil for each auneequ atyear Por all otuere 815 for 
the first year and B10 for cach subee quent year 


bor further particulare, address at Anna Arbor, 
Mi! biwan sli.aS H DUUULAS, Dern 
aiip-2t 
DAT MITR Ces 
te OO mn 1h. ‘. 
TEN TIO00GIN OC? fs) 
j ' 604 GHESTINUI SE OS, 
i PHILADELPHia hl 
,UTOR Puace, 19 GALEN ST. ya 
«./ NEW YORK, BOSTON. (2) 
4.» RANK PALMER,LLD PRES'A.A.LIMB CS, 


These Inventions stand approved as the ‘ beat'’ by 
the mosteminent Sclentific and Surgical Mocteties of 


the world. the tnventor having been bonored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVER 
MEDALS jor *Piret) Prisee’’), tacludin the 
GKEAT MEDAIS® of the WOKLD® EX HIBI 
TIONS IN LONDON AND NEW YORK: aleo 
tbe most Honorary Report of the eT) 


reat BOG 
OF MURGEON® OF AKI= atte his Patenws 
ploce above the EN@LISH and FRENCH 


Da PALMEK gives persona) attention to the ba 
siness of bie profession, alde@ by men of the beet 
qualifications and, ae ence He te apectal 
ly commissioned by the GOVE MNMENT and tas 
the patronage of the prominent OF FICKKS of the 
ARMY and NAVY SIX MAJOR GEVERALS 
and more than a thovaand leva disting i iehed ofc ers 
and soldiers have worn tie VALMER LIM BP en 
active duty, while etill greater cumbers of eminent 
civilians are, by theiratd filling inmportant positions, 
and effectually conceal their misfortune 

All genuine “ PALMER LIMHUS" 
mame of the inventor afired 

Pampaiets, which contain the New 
Amputations and full laformation for 
wantof limbs, cent free to applicants 
ytherwise 

The attention of Surgeons Phve«ictana 
sone interested, is meal respectfully solr 
Poe well-known LINCOLN AKM 
solely by this Company. This Arm 
tronaye of the DU & GOVERNMENT 

Toavold the Imposition of PIRATICAL COPY- 
STs apply ently t Da. PALMER "a nhove 
directed ortwty 
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Mendenhall's Improved Self-Acting 


HAND LOOM 


Is proving the et meefol. « teal ane 


ef 


m profit. 


sbie machin t family um 


THE FIkRtsT PREMIUM 
was awarded to thie la vow % 
fair. and y every Stat 

ited for the beet 


" 


ind 


hy the 
i) 


ALT. WOOL GoobDs, 
beset Jeans Casinet, Tweed 1 \aeey Line id Cot 
ton « woven o@ any Loom 
bor circulars, price tletand samples of «oth wovea 
on the Loem, address with stam: 

A HL GATES ACO, 
vi 3433 Chestnut mt., Philedeiphia 


n 


PIANO PLATING JS EASILY LEARNED 


UNIVERSAL SUFFRAGE 





lrEMALE SUFFRAGE. 


Hy A Rervetican (nota Radical’) 





Th's lea 18meo , costatping 114 praes, aod \« de 
voted aim and moderat diseussion of the « af 
frage Question —the aotoer contend fe that the Saf 
frage, scoaid be Qualified, aad aes lin jualified and 
ta) versal 

Ke.ome are given agelnat Univers! Negro Saf 
frag? and also evainet Pe wale “offraye 

The work @il: be forwarded by mail \ peetags 
pepeld) on the reoript of the Prive, 0 orate, by 
toe pubilehers, J 8 UPPISCOrTa ca’ 

jy ber No Vid Market ®t, Palisdeiptia 


ECONOMY if WEALTH," —Frankiia, 
\ HY wil! people pay 850 of 6100 fora Pewing 
machine, when @45 will baw « better ene for 
I} PRACTICAL purponee! Neotwi aetandiog reports 
othe contrary, the subscribers beg inform thelr 
aumerous friends that (he © Peasatin’ and «* ae. 
partion’ Machines can be had tn anv quantity 
Tole machine le a double thread constructed upea 
eutirely aw principies and DOS Wet tatrirge 
upon anyother inthe world It leempbaticary A 4 
poor man's Sewing Machine, and te werrant d to 

eacril act othere as thousands of patrons wiil tewttf 
{fF AGENTS WANTHKO — Machines seat to 
Agrateon trial, and given away to families whe are 
nerdy and deserving Address J C orris @ 

OU , Boston, Mare thyi\4m 






PENNSYLVANIA CENTRAL RAILROAD 
Ge 0 SU a: 


SUMMER TIME, TAKING EFFECT 
JUNE Q@nd, i667 


The trains of the Pennesivania Central RR 
leave the Depot, at Jietand Market Streew which 
te reached directly by the cars of the Market Sweet 
Pasernyer Railway Those of the Cheetout and 
Wainut Street Raliwey run within one equare of 14. 

tom Monpave..The Marbet treet care leave 
Front and Maraet “treets 36 minutes before the 
departure of cach Wala 

Fieeping Car Tickets can be hed on pees at 
the Mleket Omer, North. Weat cornet of Ninth and 
Chestaat Streets 

Aaesteore rue Uncon Tranerean Compane wilt 


cat or aud detiver baygaye at the bepot  tirdere 
left at No @0! Cheataut Bireet. of No 1 bouth 
Kieveatl Btreet, will rece! we atteation 

TRAINS 1 RAVE DEFOT, viz 
MAIL, TRAIN “0 aM 
PAOLL ACCOMMODATION, Na.l 10 
FA"? LINk & PHI KA reese wer mn 
PAO’ TACCOM,: OQUATION, No, @ 10 ‘ 


HAKKISRUKG ACCU MODATION @90 + 


LANCASTER ACOOMMODATION, @¢0 “ 
PAKKERAURG TRAIN a ‘ 
Wes rPRN ACCOM TRAIN ot ‘ 
CINCINN«TI BXVR ESS » ee 
hitie waetl, 7» ‘ 
VHILADE LPS BX PRESS 1b 46 
VAOLIL ACCOMMODATION No 3 vu 

brie Mall \eawee dally, excep! Saturday 

Villadelpola Haprese leaves datiy. All other 


tesine dally, exoept Sunday 

ruk Wes TERN ACCOMMODATION TRAIN 
rune aaAliy, efeept Bun@ay rorfull particulars as 
to fare and accommodations apply te FRANCIS 
FUNK, Ayent, 187 Dock Street 


TRAING ARRIVE OT DEPOT, Viz 
UCINCINNATI BXPRK ES 1.15 «aM 
PHILADELVHIA EXPRESS 710 ‘ 
BEKIk MAIL 7 Ww 
PACLI ACCOMMODATION, Ne. t “we 
VAKKEPHUNG THAIN vw ‘a 
LANCASTER THAIS wee PM 
FAST LINE AY DERIF EXPRESS 1 oo “ 
PAOLL ACCOMMODATION, No 8 @ 10 
DAY KAPK he ow 
VPAOLI ACCOMMODATION, No 4 7“ 
HAKKHISHE KEG ACOUM ow 


For further tnformation, apply to 
JOUN C ALLEN, Ticket Apent, 901 Chestant 
RAMEURL H WALLACE, Tilebet Avent, at the 

Depot 

The Pennayiventa KRaliroaa Co will aot aseume 
any risk for Bagyaye, except for Weasing Apparel, 
aod limit thelr responeinility ‘o ine Hundred Do 
lare in waine = All hayyage etcreding that amount 
In velue, will be at the risk of the owner, unless 
taken Ly special contra t, 
LUWAKOH 

tiem bl Supt, 


WILLIAM 4 
Ai 


ne, Pa 


Caris! Curis! 


BRAMPE’LES 


> v “* SENT FREE. 


Asampleof Prat KOBB SS CURLIQUE will be 
seat free to aldrese The Cwar yor will carl 
the etriighteet hilton the Gret application (without 
lnjary) tu eeft, iosuriant, beautiful, Gowtag curls 
Address, with Mliiump Yrel Bb OH ROW, 
myin- sm Vartman, Ohio 
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Prom Kichardsca s New Method ' 95,400 coples 
fw sold every year lhe lesen are adeyt 
edtog lisofa wee and tle exerec'aee attract | 
and neef in every stave of atv acement lots} 
oook las on ounmtol its actual merit, be 
the etandard work of Piano toetruction, ant t 
eo ewhbleh every Weill-lofor ned teacter sud 
® belar ueesd Prie @375 Sent atpad 
OLIVER DA PSBON & Co , Puoiispere 
tian 
CHARLES H DITsON& tu 
Til Micad way, New York 
H' SHAN D'S CALCINED MAGTESIA ‘sfree | 
from Unpleasant taste, and three Uiure the 


strength of the common Calctned Maypneria 

A Worid’s Fair VWedal and four Firet Premium 

llver Medale have been awarded it, as being th 

best in the u t For eale by the druyyiets and | 

country stlorekerpers and by the manufacturer 

TUOMAS J. HU SHAND, } 
Palladeipiia | 
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MEDICAL COLLEGE of PENN. | 
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JOSEPH BIt hs Mw OD 
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OVE! LOVE !—tInstractions bow to win un 
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creat aAddices J ft JAGGEKS, Dou 2745, =t 
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THISKHHKSE.—De Lanwowree Come 
f e \S bleBerée oo tbe pm others f 
a fia.d tirade ever KOowatol ser ont 
for 10 ts address KE RVES 4 7" \eveau 
New York jre-ly 
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retion, will, for the ease of sullering bamentiy, 

ernd free lea i wi cod ot, the rerenptand diree 
tens for m.Bing the stmmme ren ety by we 6 be 
wascured Soff erre wisning to profit by ‘he ed ver. 
teers eayericn sn do eo by addressing 13 per 
fe tcortideace, JOHN B OUUDEN No 42 Crdar 
St, New York 
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The Worth of his Money. 


Theetrical ean relate some funny 
erperenoes, ly of raide imte the pro 
vinces, MeVieker, pow one of the most socorss 
fal of oor Weetern relates the follow. 
ing: It was in the year 184- when business in 

ral wae very dull, and partion. 
firiy on, thet 1 wae managing « thestre lo Cal 
osgo. As the treasury was rapidly being ez- 
heasted, I determined to rape Dy and, as 6 
last resort, take a few go on 6 Eee: 
ging tour the emal! villages and towns. 
At one ttle village, © lank, old fellow came to 
the door and endeavored to get some reduction 
from the twenty-five cent admission fee, in con 
sideration of bringing bie entire family. 

* You see,” ssid be, “we like to go to shows, 
and we make it « pint to patronize ail that come 
bere. We're all coming—me and the old wo 
man and all the young une, twelve on usal!, and 
we live Ove miles out, (Can't you put it tous at 
about twenty cents a pirce ?” 

W. ich I couldo't do of course, as | wae sure 
that the old fellow and bie folks were coming 
ant how 

“ Wall, ite putty tough, but bere’s the dough. 
‘Give me the tickets.” 

That nigtt they were all there, from the old 
man end woman down to the threeyear old. 
The nv xt day the cld man appeared again at the 
box office. 

“Be here vo0, me and the old woman and al! 
the young ‘uns was to your show last night.” 

“ How did you like it?” 

“ Wall, we liked it—never saw the old wo- 
man lef so in my life afore. But ye ree, I don't 
think we quite got the wuth of our money, 
equere.” 

* How sot” 

“T'll tell ye My youn = got putty 
sleepy slong about the middie. apect he 
wouldn't done it if you'd commenced when you 
advertised. You koow, yourse!!, it was about 
twenty minutes after the time advertised afore 
you histed your rag. You hed a feller fiddlin’, 
to be sure, but he wae the wuat fiddler I ever 
heerd We've got some putty hard fiddlers io 
this ‘ere town, but be was wus then al! on ‘em. 
Wall, ac I was sayin’, my youngest got sleepy 
along about the middie of your play actin’, and 
slept through the last act; so you see, me and 
the o'd woman think we didn't git quite the 
wath of our money. I've always made it a rule 
if a show didn't give me the wuth of my money, 
to make'em. Howeumever, if you'll let me in 
free to-night, I'll eal! it quite, It’s your fault that 
the boy went to sleep, not commencin’ when you 
advertised.” 

As the old fellow had lost haifaday's time to 
come in from the country to see about it! con- 
cluded to “ call it quite” on bia terme, 


Anecdote. 


While travelling ia Western Virginia, bap- 
peving one day to be in a dry goods store eitu- 
ated in a email village, an old lady from the 
country eame ir. She purchased several ar 
ticles of the clerk, and at length observing « 
neatly painted and varnished bellows hanging 
by a post, ebe inyalred what it was, The clerk 
perceiving that the old lady wae rather ignorant, 
and being something of a wag, informed her 
that |t was a new fashioned fan which be had 
lately received from the East, at the same time 
taking the bellows down and puffing with it in 
his face, telling her that was the mode of opera 
tion. The old lady repeated the operation on 
hereel!, and waa so delighted with the new fan, 
that ebhe purchased it forthwith and departed 

On the next day our informant, the minister, 
had an appointment to preach at a echool-house 
in the neighboring county. The congregation 
being assembled, while the minister was in the 
act of reading the hymn, who should pop in but 
the old woman with her new fashioned fan, end 
having taken her seat, immediately commenced 
puffing away in good earnest. The congrega 
tion knew not what to make of it-— rome emiled 
and some looked astonished, but the ludicrous 
prevailed over everything elee, and to such an 
extent, that the minister himself was obliged to 
stop reading, and to band the book to hie 
brother in the desk. After the usual prelimi 
nary services, he rose to preach, but there sat 
conspicuously the old lady with the bellows in 
frent, a hand hold of oc handle, the nose 
turned up towarde her face, and with much self 
complacency pufliag the gentle breeze into her 
face. What to do or how to proceed be knew 
not, for be could not esst hie eves over the con 
gtegstion without meeting the old lady, At 
length summoning resolution, and trying to feel 
the solemnity of the duty imposed on him, he 
proceeded. lie finished his discourse, but it 
coset him more effort than any before or since.’ 


A Practical Joke. 


Out West there lived two yourg {«llowe who 
painted sigas for a livelibood. On a certain oc 
casion one of the painters had some out door 
business to attend to, and left the shop in charge 
of his partcer and a boy who was emplored to 
atind painte. laring hie abeenoe, the partner, 
to gratify a whim, painted the boy eo ae to re 
present a large gash upon his forehead, and a cut 
over the eve. lle beepattered the floor with red 
paint, clotted the boy's bair, and meade him lic 
down in a corner, alter which he painted a great 
gash on his own obeek, bared his bosom, disor- 
dered hie dress, dipped a long-bladed knife in 
the red psint-pot, and patiently awaited the 
coming of hie partner. Directly afterward be 
heard him at the door, and then the performance 
commenced. The partaer looked in at the door, 
and saw the bey prostrate on the floor, groaning 
aed crying morder; chaira, tables, benches, jugs 
and paint pots being etrewed round the room in 
dire 
partoer, with the red knife in hie uplifted hand, 
wae rucning through the room uttering wild and 
incoherent ¢:preesions. 


} 
It was evident to the partner at the door that 


hia pertper had killed the boy. Swift as light 
ning be fd to odtaln assistance, and a number 
of {rience were epecdily mustered, and repaired 
to the sorne of the supposed terrible tragedy 
The crowd augmented as i neared the shop, and 
in walked the whole posse; but in the meantime 
everything had been eet to rights; the boy was 


onfusion, while the murderous looking | 





FEARFUL ORDEAL FOR JONES, 


An Italian signora is singing “ /ober/o, tu che adoro” Bhe is rapt in dramatic inspiration, 
and as she sings she unconsciously fixes her ardent gaze on the bashful Jones, who happens to 
be standing near, and whose first name is It »bert! 


Jones's agony is simplr inconceivable. 








Farmers’ Wives and Daughters. 


BY Il. ©. MERRIAM. 


| 
Notwithetanding all that poeta have eung, or | 
novelieta have written, of the captivating charme | 
of the Dairy Maid, of her cheeke on which the 
lilies and roves vie, her breath ae aweet af the | 
new mown hay, her laugh as merry as the chirp 
of mating birds, and her step as elastic as the 
gexciie'e, it wasetated in a report to the legis 
tore of an agricaltural state in 1502, that of 
(0) paetioota in an insane asylum, thirty-nine 
were farmers’ wives, and sixteen farmers’ daugh- 
tere, and that no other cleas of wives and daugh- 
tere “ were so numerous.” This disparity is un- 
doubtediy caused by the thoroughly unprofit- 
able neglect of farmers to provide all those com 
forte and lahor-eaving conveniences neceseary 
to relieve the triale, and the everlasting mo- 
notonous hard labor of their wives, to keep the 
affaire of the household in running order, while 
they oan cultivate their corn, (and ride al! the 
tyme) out, thresh, and clean their grain by horee 
power, with less than half the fatigue of a wash- 
ing day or a women's ordinary day's work on 
the mejority of large farme. Yet the condition 
of farmers’ wives and daughters on well regu- 
lated farma, ia far euperior to that of women io 
other more pop\ar oooupstions, They are re- 
lieved from the uncertainties of meroantile pur- 
ruita, the perile of commerce and traflic. Half 
the wives were made widows, and half the chil 
dren fatherlees, of one of the towns on Cape 
Cod by the cflecta of a single storm. 

Farmers’ wives enjoy good health, live a quiet, 

and long, and happy life on well managed 
farms, uovezed with rivalries, undisturbed with 
the luopericunees of fashionable follies, blessed 
with plenty and prosperity, surrounded by truth- 
fulnees and sincerity, and in the evening of life 
find in their true hearted and vensible daughtere, 
no Fiors McF.imeeya to dieturh their happiness 
or ruin their huebandse, while the wives of mer 
chant princes and money kings, in a multitude 
of cases, by the reverses of fortune, inevitable 
in all pureuite not ¢onnected with the oil, pine 
away in toare and destitution, and cie in poverty 
and neglect. The relf-denial, the ever-abiding 
interest of farmers’ wives in the prosperity, 
comfort, and reapectability of their husbands 
and children, and the beroc and uncomplaining 
epirit with which they labor to achieve there 
enda, though worthy of angelic admiration, are 
often poorly apprec.ated by their husbands and 
children. This want cf attention and apprecia 
tion and « corresponding interest to relieve and 
aid the anziety be feels for her husband's debts, 
ia the cause of the unfavorable fact we atate in 
the above report. So much labor is permitted, 
f not generally required, of farmers’ wives, not 
from design, but by inattention and neglect to 
both the amount of her labors and cares, and 
the ready and availal)'e meane of avoiding them, 
we believe that it ie perfecUly true that the wife 
works harder, acd more bourse, than any other 
pereon on the farm. Every morning, noon, and 
night, breakfast, dinner, and supper, the dairy, 
the washing and ironing, children’s clothes to 
make and mend, the sick to nurse and watch, 
make up the daily routine of their work, and 
occupy them often til’ the email houre in the 
mormirg, while all other members of the family 
are loet in balmy sleep 


To relieve these labore by labor saving econo 
mies, to have them properly appreeiated, is the 
object and motive of thie article. In the firet 
place, these labors of women in rural life may 
be relieved by many, by treating their wives 
with absolute deference and respect, particu 
larly in the ;reseac: of children and servants 
If the wile is not always treated with that ten- 
dernees ari! affection which is ber due, children 





| and servants soon learn to treat her disrespect 


fully—to disobey her jost commands; therefore 
all domestic affaire are deranged, and little sys. 
tem or thuft indoors or out is the reeu't. 

Then let absolute obedience to, and respect 
for, ber commande and authority be enjoined 


/ 


| strictly upon servants and children. 


The regularity of meals has much to do with 
ease and profi: in the management of a large 
farm. A late breakfast cistarbe the temper of 





without « mark of any kind, the reom in per- 
fect order, no marks of blood perceptible; and | 
the man, who was engaged in lettering a sign, 
declared hie utter ignorance of what his partner. 

to have occurred. 
bis to one another that the man who had | 
eeen the sight most be a | ttle touched in the 
heed, or saffering from Illurions caured by too 
free use o! ardent spirits. 


the farmer, makes laborers cros; and uneasy ; an 
hour lost by a late dinner deranges the plans of 
the whole day, and often costs the value of se- 
veral days’ work. For all this, the wife is too 


The company lefi, | often beld responsible, when the whole has 


been caused by disobedience to her commands 
—t boy base refused or neglected to get wood, 


AGRICULTURAL. | 


| «In the revond place, life, health and money 





or a servant to prepare the dinner in season, all 
' beosuse they were taught by example, not to 


respect the wife and to disobey ber command, 
or the neoersaries had not been provided. 


are al! lost often for the want of those little 
lalpor-saving conveniences, which, although their 
cost is contemptinie, are in practice valuable. 
Baye an agricultural friend, “I was ina farmer's 
house one night, whore the wife and two daugh- 
tera were plying their needles industriously by 
the dim light of a candle, the wick of which 
was frcquently clipped by a pair of scissors, and 
yet thie man owned six hundred acres of gra- 
zing land, and every inch paid for.” I once 
calied on an old fiiend, a man of edycation; his 
buildiags were good, the farm of several bhun- 
dred scres was inherited. The water wae ob- 
taloed from a well in the yard, the facilities for 
getting it were a rope, one end of which was 
tied to @ poet, the other to an old tin pan, liter- 
ally. What wae the discomfort and unnecessary 
labor in these two cases? How thoughtless and 
inbuman were these rich farmers ? 

We have known on some Western farma, 
when fire-wood was wanted, a tree to be hauled 
whole to the house, and then another, and 60 
on, giving the wife groen wood to kindle the fire 
with, and to keep it burniog. Yet she was ex- 
pected to be as prompt as a clock with the 
meale. Toere are thousands of farme in New 
hogland where the water is obtained from 
springs and wells, at a great distanve from the 
house, and lugged there in buckets by the wife 
or daughters. llow many thousands of miles 
have been travelled for this purpose wi-hcut 
profit; bow much sickness and fatigue have re- 
sulted from going for thia water while heated 
from cooking over a hot fire, or steaming over 
the wash-tub; all of which could have been pre- 
vented by a few houra labor, and at very little 
erpenee or mechanicsl jogenuity. Let no far- 
mer’s daughter marry a mag who ia either 
thonghtlees or negligent about labor saving con- 
venienoes fur the household, otherwise she will 
become a drudge or a slave. 

The wife's labors and trials are often thought 
leeely and carelessly aggravated by unkiodnees 
and faultfinding. A child or some member of 
the family is eick, the wife ia-wesry and worn 
down by watching and care, the affairs of the 
household become deranged, the table ia not set 
eo neatir, or food eo well cooked as usual, 
These things become the sul ect of captious and 
hareh fault finding, often by a too thoughtless 
husband. Often at times of nursing, wives are 
often not ouly broken of their rest, but by a 
crore and fretiul child deprived of it altogether, 
while every other member of the family isa lost 
in sleep profound, tar removed from the room 
of the tretful child, and yet the wife muat be up 
and get breakfast betimes. J.st farmera think 
of and contrive to relieve these triale by obtain- 
tog sufficient help for their wives in time of 
need, or lend themselves a helping band; for 
they know when short of health on the farm, 
how the crops waste, how distracting cares and 
harrasement prey upon the mind and bealth, 
Loas of sleep prediepoees to aberration of the 
mind. 

Farmers, let not yeur wives’ love of your ap 
probation, their devotion to your interest, 
health, comfort, and respectability, blind you to 
their over work, We knowa farmer wio basa 
large farm and a family of nine small children, 
whose wife does the whole work of the houee, 
of the dairy, and makes and mends a)! the chil- 
dren's clothes, and her own. [at a few years 
ago ehe wae youthful and vivacious, blooming 
in health and beauty. Already the wrinkles of 
age are marked upon ber brow, and her wither- 
ing features should admonish her thoughilees 
bausband of thie voluntary over-work, aad to 
eave his wife's life and health. This over devoted 
wife and mother has not single labor-saving 
machine, or any of the ordioary domestic con- 
veniencer. Sach a wife a4 this is worth epead- 
ing atew hundred dollara for in labor-saving 
machines and litte convenicnces, in order, that 
by relieving her labore, ber health, buoyant 
spirits, and beauty, may be restored, and her 
life and usefulness be prolonged. Farmers are 
often too thoughtless about the effects of over- 
work, either done by themeelves or their de 
pencents. Short and miserable lives are the 
consequences. More work with the head, and 
lees with the hands, is what is wanted. 

Therefore, we say, farmers, you have to re- 
lieve yourselves, every labor saving convenience, 
from the cornhusker and seed planter, to the 
mowing, reaping, and threshing machine with 
stacker; therefore, f.cm motives of economy, if 
you are moved by no higher considerations, let 
your wites have every good labor saving ma- 
chine, from a clothes wringer and bread kneader, 
toa knitting and sewing machine. Lt good 
dry wood be always bandy, and never let your 
wives, daughters, or female servants, go out- 
doors from « hot fire, or from steaming and 


sweating over a wash-tub, to draw and bring in 
water or wood. 

A bealthy and beautiful wile of a friend of 
ours, intelligent and dutiful, and not above 
being « belpmate, or doing her part of all do 
mestic duties, b able to live without work, 
went from ber w b lately, to hang out some 
clothes, and died from a chill she took within 
sixteen hours. 6o dan is exposure when 
washing, even to a draft of cold air—as sitting 
te take breath at an open window. 

It is often eaid that farmers’ wives become 
biggotted and narrow minded ; so would all their 
has >ands and all men, were they constantly con- 
fined to the house, seldom leaving it in wany 
lastanees, except to attend church. Farmers, 
remember that iy wives are social, intellec- 
taal beings, and if you would preserve their 
beauty, taste, and vivacity, and have developed 
their social and mental powers, take them out 
toa social ride now and then. Let them 
see the world and mingle in it, have reading 
and amusement, and then these uncharitable re- 
marke will cease. Both you and they will be 
the better, richer, and emarter forit. The culti- 
vation of social habite produces mental and 
physical strength, and better and more agree- 
able business manners, and remember also, that 
woman is naturally neat, tidy and tas ful in all 
that pertains to her; therefore, gratify these 
refining and e'evating instincts of woman’s bet- 
ter nature. It is your duty and yeur interest, 
and should be your pride and highest pleasure 
to sympathize with your wives in the cultivation 
of these instincts, and willingly to grant her the 
necessary means. No money is better spent on 
the farm, than that which enables the wife to 
make herself, her children, and her husband and 
house, appear fully up to their condition in life. 
Ragged clothes and soiled dresses worn to 
school or at home by boys or girls, degrade 
them in their own estimation; this no true 
mother can bear, or will usually permit, and 
being sefased the means to gratify her just and 
natural taste in this respect by a niggardly hus 
band with abundant means, is among the heavy 
triala of many a farmer's wife, which ought to 
be relieved, or her husband be treated with 
merited contempt; finally, remember that your 
wives are women, subject to all the peculiarities 
of the constitution of their sex; therefore, bear 
there peculiarities with patience and kindly sym- 
pathy as if unnoticed, for the time will soon 
come again, when by the laws of the same con- 
stitution, your patience and kindoese will al! be 
repaid with that lavish interest prompted by 
woman’s heart.—AMass, Ploughman. 


Syrups are much more extensively used in 
Europe than in our own country. Thia is to be 
regretted. The addition of a few tablespoon- 
fule of a good fruit syrup to a glass of iced- 
water, or soda water, produces a refreshing 
summer beverage. 
Rasrnerry Syrur—Onse pint of juice, two 
pounds of sugar. Choose the fruit either red or 
white, mash it in a pan, end put it in a warm 
piace for two or three days, or until the fermen- 
tation has commenced. All mucilaginous fruite 
require thia, or the syrup would jelly after it is 
bottled, Filter the juice through a fisnnel bag, 
add the eugar in powder, place in the bain- 
marie, and stir it until dissolved; take it off, let 
it get cold, take ff the scam, and bottle it. 
Currant Syavur.—One pint of jaice, two 
pounds of sugar. Mix together three pounds of 
currants, balf white and half red, one pound of 
raspberries, aud one pound of cherries, without 
the stones; maeh the fruit and let it stand in a 
warm place for three or four days, keeping it 
covered with a coarse cloth or piece of paper 
with hole pricked in it to keep out any dust or 
dirt, Filter the juice, add the engar in powder, 
finish in the bain-marie, and skim it. When 
cold, put it into bottles, fill them, and cork 
well. 
Bracknenny Wiser —Cover the fruit with 
boiling water; when eviliviently cool, bruise 
the fruit, and let it stand until the berries begin 
to rise to the top, then drain off the clear 
i\jaor; measure, and add to every gallon two 
pounds of eugar; stir it well, and let it stand 
open a week or tn days, then draw cif the 
wine, and paas it through a jelly bag. Dissolve 
in « little of the wine half an ounce of ising- 
glass to every three gallons, and mix it through 
the wine; if not quite clear, filter before bot- 
ting. 
Arricot Jaw —Let the fruit be jast in matu- 
rity, but not over ripe. Remove the skins, thin 
cut the apricots in halves. Orack the stohes, 
take out the kerneia, bleach them in boiling 
water, and then pound them in a mortar. Boil 
the broken stones, skins, and pariaga, in double 
the quantity of water rm quired for the jam. Re 
duce it in the boiling to one half of its original 
quantity, Toen etrain it through a jelly bag. 
To each pound of prepared apricots put a quar- 
ter of a pint of this juice, a peund of eifted loaf 
sugar, amd the pounded kernels, Pat it on the 
fire, which sheuld be brisk, and stir the whole 
with a wooden spoon until it is of a nice con- 
bistence, but without being very stiff, or it 
would havea bad flavor. Pat it immediately 
into pots, and let these stand uncovered during 
twenty-four hours. Then strew a little sifted 
sugar over the upper surface of the jam in each 
pot, and tie egged paper over each pot, and on 
the paper write ‘Apricot jim.” 
Rep Goosenrray Jau.—Take the eyes and 
taila from a quantity of red, hairy gooeeberries, 
quite ripe, and put them into a preserving-pan 
with « half a pint of red currant juice te each 
halfa-dezen pounds. Let them boil until they 
are al! broken and maehed, which you must aid 
with a wooden epatula. Then for every pound 
of gooseberries add a pound of sugar, esprink- 
ling it over the fruit. Let the whole simmer 
until reduced to the proper consistence of jam, 
taking care that it does not burn during the 
operation. Then put it into pots. 
Green-Gack Jam —To give this jam a more 
decided color, you may express the juice of the 
leaves of spinach, and add a sufficient quantity to 
the water in which the parings are boiled, to 
give it a green color. Some leave the skins, 
but this gives an unpleasant astringency to the 
jam. Proceed in ail respects as directed for 
apricot jam, except that, inetead of a pound, 
- eighteen ounces of suger to every pound of 
ruit. 
Maoncu-voxcem Jaw.—This jam ia obtained 
from the msgnum-bonum plum, which must be 
pared and divided in the same manner as the 
green-gages, the skin being carefully removed, 
and the stones broken. This should have a 





rich purple color, which is to be obtained by 


pounding a red beetroot, expressing its juice, 
and mixing it with the jam. In all po Te 





specta, operate as before directed. 





Rasrogray Jaw —Let the raspberries be the 
roughly ripe, Mash them with awooden epeon, 
To every pound of jes add a pound of 
sifted sugar. Boil this well together dur 
balf an boar, stirring it continually, lest it should 
burn. When of a good put it inte 
pote, and proceed as before dire 

Bort Broan Gixoraprean.—One cup of bat. 
ter, two of sugar, beaten together; one cup of 
soar mith, ene 1 py An 
cup of sweet milk and two of yeast 
powder, four eggs, nearly four cups of flour, 
ginger to taste. 

A Nics Sronoz Caxz.—Two cupfals of flour 
two oupfule of sugar, four eggs, one 
of cream of tartar, half 
half a fal of essence of lemon; mix 
with milk to a thick batter, adding the cream 
tartar and soda last. The same, with the addi. 
tion of one cupful of butter and one of currants, 
will make an excellent plain oske. 

— LS 








Enigma. 
WRITTBE FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poa? 


I am composed of 27 letters. 
My 13, 9, 16, 15, is what « great many are, 
My 24, 21, 24, 24, 25, 6, 27, ia o girs name, 
My 10, 26, 22, 28, 27, 3, is what Ireland hay 


seen. 
My 7, 5, 26, ia a very useful article. 
My 1, 2, 6, 4, is a boy’s nickname, 
My 27, 25, 24, 11, is a river in Africa. 
My 27, 21, 14, 12, 3, 27, ie a river in Russia, 
My 17, 9, 18, 14, is @ city in Italy. 
My 6, 20, 24, 14, ie part of a wagon. 
My whole has caused quite an exc'tement in 
Europe. HAMILTON D. CARR. 
Laurens, N. ¥. 





Enigma. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


I am composed of 39 letters. 

My 1, 7, 10, 5, 4, 14, is to urge. 

My 13, 9, 28, 27, is a musical instrument. 

My 83, 30, 22, 26, ie a garment. 

My 2 5, 88,25, 8, 10, we all desire. 

My 21, 17, 19, 27, ia part of a building. 

My 31, 39, is a pronoun. 

My 6, 11, 13, 18, ia a metal, 

My 28, 3, 10, 5, 24, 36, is to give up. 

My 8, 34, 35, 4, 27, is a emall animal. 

My 82, 15, 12, ie a pronoun. 

My 38, 1, 16, 25, 29, is « privilege. 

My 83, 3, 36, 87, 28, 2, 20, is a period of time. 
My whole were the last words of a distin- 

guished Americin statesman. W. T. Dz. 
New Plymouth, Ohio. 





Rebus. 
WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 


A drunken river. 
A river of wind. 
A city which makes you weary. 
A city which commands a young lady to rise. 
A river of dried fruit. 
A sweet river. 
A river much prized by young ladies. 
A town with yellow shrubbery. 
A mountain of darkness. 
A country of grapes. 
A town suitable for gluttons. 
A equeamish town. 
A land of coldness, 
A town where woman would not stay. 
A river which invites a young lady to look. 
A country which orders a young lady to bring 
wine. 
A vegetable rivar. 
A strong smelling river. 
A wusical mountain, 
The initials form the name of an excellent pe- 
riodical. W. H. MORROW. 


Irwin Station, Pa, 


Problem. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 


Questioc—Three men are to carry a stick of 
timber 12 feet long and of equal size from end 
toend. One man is to carry the hiod end and 
two to carry the forward end with a lever. How 
far from the forward nd must the lever be placed 
tbat each may sustain an «qa! portion of the 
weight? J, L, HERSEY. 

Tuftenborough, N. Hi. 

Ba An answer is requested. 





Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Two boys wishing to amuse themselves by 
playing at enatch apple, took a etring 4 feet 
long, and tied it to a hook in the ceiling of the 
room, 7 feet high, and attached an apple to the 
other end of the string. What distance must 
they stand from each other in order that the 
apple when put in motion may touch cach of 
their mouthe, they being jast 4+ feet from the 
floor ? WM. H. MORROW. 

Irwin Station, Pa, 

QF An answer is requested. 





Answers to Last. 


ENIGMAS—Charming Forge, Buks County, 
Pennsylvania, “I would rather be right than 
be President of the United States.” RIDDLE— 
Valley, dick, tory, all. Valedictorial. DOUBLE 
REBUS—Grab, élba, tail, tall, yes, stab, Dill, 
Upseu, rebuff, gaff. Gettysburg and Ball’s Bluff. 





Conundrums. ‘a 
GF This riddle is g the rounds of 
English press: “ Why pany he the firet Ritual- 
istic convert ?” Ans —“ Because she began by 
being Eve-angelica), and ended by taking ‘° 
vestments.” 
GM “ What is the difference twixt a watch and 
a fedder bed, Sam?” “ Danno—gin itup.” “ Be- 
cause de tickin’ of de watch is on the inside, and 
the ticki’ of the bed is on the outaide.” 
Why is s prosy preacher like the middle 
of a wheel? Ans —Because the fellows er 
him are tired. 
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Ga Were our first parents sugar-planters? F 
Ans.—Yee, they raised Cain. | 





tA Leavenworth paper, in urging enliet 
ment in a Kansas regiment about to be 
to fight the Indians, says: “ The service will last 
for three or four months only, and will be * 
souree of health, pleasure and profit to all who 





enlist. 
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